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— 0 UR Author ftars the critics of the flage, 
„bo, like Barbarians, ſpare nor ſex, nor age: 
She trembles at thoſe cenſors in the pit, 
' ho think good-nature ſhows a want of wit : 
Such malice, Oh ! what muſe can undergo it ? 
To ſave themſelves, they always damn the poets 
Our autbor flies from ſuch a partial jury, 
 — As wary lovers from the nymphs of. Drury 
| To the few candid judges for a ſmile * 
She humbly ſues to recompence her toil. 
To the bright circle of the fair, foe next 
Commits her cauſe, with anxious doubts perplext. 
Where can ſhe with ſuch hopes favour kneel, 
As i thoſe judges who her frailties feel ? | 
' A few miſtakes, ber ſex may well excuſe, 
And ſuch a'plea, no Woman ſbou d refuje - 
Tf ſhe ſucceeds, a Woman gains applauſe ; 
A bat Female but muſt favour ſuch a cauſe ? 
Her per auhate er they are — een paſs em bys. 
And only on her beauties fix your eye. 
In plays, lite velſels floating on the ſea, 
T here's none ſo wiſe to know their deſtiny : 
In this, hoæue er, the pilot's Mill appears, 
While by the ſtars bis conſtant courſe he fleers ; 
Rightly our Author does her judgment ſhew, 
Wat for her ſafety ſhe relies on you. . 
Your approbation, fair- ones, can t but move | 
T hoſe ſtubborn hearts, which firſt you taught to love: 
The men muſt all applaud this play of ours, 
Fer who dare ſes with other eyes than yours ? 
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ACT I. SCENE, a fret. 


Enter Don Lopez meeting Frederick. 


Af lord, Don Lopez. 
Top. How d'ye, Frederick ? 
Fred. At your lordſhip's ſervice: Iam glad to ſee you 


loole ſo well, my lord ; I hope Antonio's out of danger? 


Lep. Quite contrary ; his fever increaſes,” they 


tell me; and the ſurgeons are of opinion his wound is 
mortal. - | 


Fred. Your ſon, Don Felix, is ſafe, I hope. 
Lop. I hope fo too; but they offer large rewards to 


| apprehend him. 


Fred. When heard your lordſhip from him ? 


Lop, Not fince he went. I forbad ſhim writing 


tilt the public news gave him an account of Antonio's 
health. Letters might be intercepted, and the place 
of his abode diſcovered. | 


>a © .&a © 


Fred. Your caution was good, my lord; tho' I am 


impatient to hear from Felix, yet his ſafety is my chief 
concern. Fortune has maliciouſly ftruck a bar be- 


tween. us in the affairs of life, but ſhe has done me 
the honour to unite our ſouls, | 


Tap. I am not, ignorant of the friendſhip be- 


tween my ſon and you. I have heard him commend 


your morals, and lament your want of noble birth. 


Fred. That's nature's fault, my lord; *tis ſome 


comfort not to owe one's misfortunes to one's ſelf, 
i tis impoſſible not to regret the want of noble 


irth. 


ETop. Tis a pity, indeed, ſuch excellent parts as 
you are maſfer of, ſhould be eclipſed by mean ex- 


traction . a 


LE P 


Fred. Such commendation would make me vain, 


my lord, did you not caſt in the allay of my extrac- 


= * 


Top. There's no condition of life without its 
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ACT I. SCENE, «a fret. 


Enter Don Lopez meeting Frederick. 


Y lord, Don Lopez. 
Lop. How d'ye, Frederick ? 
Fred. At your lordſhip's ſervice: Iam glad to ſee you 
loole ſo well, my lord ; I hope Antonio's out of danger? 
Lap. Quite contrary ; his fever increaſes,” they 
tell me; and the ſurgeons are of opinion his wound is 
mortal. 
Fred. Your fon, Don Felix, is ſafe, I hope. 
Top. I hope ſo too; but they offer large rewards to 
apprehend him. | 
Fred. When heard your lordſhip from him? 


F red, 


Lop, Not ſince he went. I forbad him writing | 


tilythe public news gave him an account of Antonio's 
health. Letters might be interceptad, and the place 
of his abode diſcovered. 
Fred. Your caution was good, my lord; tho Iam 
impatient to hear from Felix, ye et his fry is my chief 
concern. Fortune has maliciouſly ftruck a bar be- 


N M Xa 


the honour to unite our ſouls, 
Lap. I am not ignorant of the friendſhip be- 
* tween my ſon and you. I have heard him commend 
E) your morals, and lament your want of noble birth. 
Freu. That's nature's fault, my lord; *tis ſome 
comfort not to owe one's misfortunes to one's ſelf, 
vyet "rd inipoſlible not to regret the want of noble 
« birt * 
209 Lop. Tis a pity, indeed, ſuch excellent parts as 
«you are maſter of, ſhould be eclipſed” by mean ex- 
8 traction. 
Fred. Such commendation would make me Wals 
0 my le ad, did you not caſt in the allay of my extrac- 
T (0. - 
Lap. There's no condition of life without its 
A 3 | 2 „ 


tween. us in the affairs of life, but ſhe has done me 
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cares, and it is the perfection of a man to wear em as 
© eaſy as he can; this unfortunate duel of my ſon's. does 
not paſs without impreſſion. But ſince it's paſt pre- 
vention, all my concern is now, how he may eſca 
the puniſhment;* if Antonio dies, Felix fhall 
England. You have been there ; what ſort of people 
are the Engliſh ? 8 
Fred. My lord, the wy. = are by nature, what the 
ancient. Romans were by diſcipline, courageous, bold, 
hardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty is the idol of 
the Engliſh, under whoſe banner all the nation liſts ; 
ive but the word for liberty, and ſtraight more armed 
— would appear, than France — Philip keep in 
conſtant pay. py. COST ELD | 
- Lop. I like their principles; who does not wiſh for 
freedom in all degrees of life? Tho? common prudence 
ſometimes makes us act againſt it, as I am now obliged 
to do; for I intend to marry my daughter to Don Guz- 
man, whom I expect from Holland every day, whither 
he wm to take poſſeſſion of a large eſtate left him by 
his uncle, 12 > ; | FISTS 46.3 
Fred. You will not, ſurely, ſacrifice the loyely.Iſa» 
bella, to age, avarice, and a fool; n expreſ- 
hon, my lord; but my concern ſor your beauteous 
daughter tranſports me beyond that good manners 
which I ought to pay your lordſhip's preſence, 
Ie. I can't deny the juſtneſs the Character, 
Frederick; but you are not inſenſible what I have ſuf. 
fered by theſe wars; and he has two things which ren- 
der him very le to me for a ſon-in-law, he is 
rich, and well 3. as for his being a fool, I don't 
ape wor _ ird of „e, — 3 = 
deed, is A argu thing, and ſo 8 poor 
wits, in my opinion, Who have nothing to be vain of, 
but the inſide of their ſculls. Now, for Don Guzman, 
I know I can rule him as-I think fit; this is acting the 
politic part, Frederick, without which it is impoſſible 


to keep up the port of this life. 


Fred. But have you no conſideration for daugh- 
ter's welfare, 3 ee __ 
Les. Is a huſband of twenty thouſand crowns a 


« « } 


* , . 
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year no eonũderation ? Now I think 1 it Avery good c. 

ſideration. | 
Fred. One way, my lord. But what will the world 
ſay of ſuch a match? 

"Lao Sir, I value not the world a button. * 

Fred. I cannot think your daughter can have any 
inclination for ſuch a huſband, 

Lop." There I believe you are pretty much in the 
right, tho? it is a ſecret which I never had the curioſity 
to enquire into, nor, I believe, ever ſhall —Inclination, 

al, quoth-a! Parents would have a fine time on't if they 
conſulted their children's inclinations! © P11 venture 

you a wager, that in all the garriſon. towns in Spain 
and Portugal, during the late war, there was not 
three women who have not had an inclination to 

« 128 officer in the whole army; does it therefore 

* follow, that their fathers ought to pimp for them ?? 
No, no, ſir, it is not a father's buſineſs to follow his 
children's inclinations till he makes himſelf a beggar. 

Fred. But this is of another nature, my lord. 

Lop. Look ye, fir, I reſolve ſhe ſhall marry Don 
Guzman the moment he arrives; tho' I could not go- 
vern my ſon, I will my dau . 8 

Fred. This match, my lord, is more prepoſterous than 

that which you propoſed to your ſon, from whence aroſe 
this fatal-quarrel.—Don Antonio's ſiſter, Elvira, want- 

ed beauty only, but Guzman every thing, but 
8 Log, Money —and that will purchaſe every things 

and adieu. 

Fred. Monſtrous! Theſe are the reſolutions which * 
ſtroy the comforts of matrimony—he is rich, and well- 
born, powerful arguments indeed ! Could I but add 
5 them do the friendſhip of Don Lein. what might I 
not hope ? But a ——_ and a of Portu- 


gal, are inconſiſtent We From n 
came you? | 
Bauer Lifſardo is a riding habit. 


Life That letter will inform you, fir. 64-1 
Fred. I hope your maſter's ſafe ? 
; Lig. I left him ſo; I have another to deliver which re- 
quires haſte—Your moſt humble ſeryant, ir, { Bowving, 
Fred. To Violante, I ſuppoſe. 
Li. The ſame, 3 [Ext. 


A 4 Fred. 


* THE WON D RR. | 
| Fred. [Riads.] i Dear Frederick, the two chief 
bleflings of this life, are a friend, and a miſtreſs ; to be 
debarred the fight of thoſty is not to live, -I bear 
nothing of Antonio's.death, and therefore reſolve 'to 
venture to thy houſe this evening, impatient to ſee 
Violante, and embrace my friend. Yours, Ferix.” 

Pray Heaven he comes undiſcover'd.— Ha! colonel 
Briton. 

Enter Colonel Briton in à riding habit, 

Col. Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. 

Fred. What brought you to Liſbon, Colonel ? 

Col. La fortune de la guerre, as the French ſay; I 
have commanded theſe three laſt 5 = Spain, but 
my country has thought fit to ſtri and 
give = 1 Procſlancs leave to hope for chriſtian bu- 
ſolved to take Liſbon in my way home. 
ed. If you are not provided of a lodging, colonel, 
pray, 0 my houſe, while you ſtay. 

Col. If I were F ſhould not be troubleſome, 1 
wou' d accept your offer, Frederick. | 

Fred. So far from trouble, colonel, 1 ſhall take ĩt as 
2 particular favour. What have we here? 

Col. My footmian ; this is our country dreſs, you 
muſt know, which for the honour of d. 1 make 
a og Gibby 5 bighland dreſs. 

F nter in a 7. 

Gib. What mun I de with the horſes, and like yer 

honour ? They will rake cold gin they tand in the enuſe- 


. Oh, PI! take care of them. What, hod! Vaſquen! 

Enter Vaſquez. | 

Put thoſe derts, which that honeſt fellow will ſhew you, 
into my ſtable, do ye hear, and feed them well. 

Vaſ. Yes, fir. Sir, by my maſter's orders, I am, 
fir, your moſt obſequious, humble ſervant. Be pleas'd 
— ä fir, and I fall foll 

Gi6. Sble ate, fir, a ollow e: 
Iſe tee hungry 2 fed on 8 iments. 4 
Mo Vaſquez and Gibby. 


Fred." is, ha? « convict fellow——Well, how 


do you like our country, colonel ? 
Col. Why, faith, Frederick, a man might paſs his 
time agreeably enough with- innde of a nunnery; but 


to 
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to behold ſuch troops of ſoft, plump, tender, melting, 


wiſhing, nay, willing girls too, thro' a damn'd grate, 
greed us Britons ſtrong temptatiens to plunder. ' Ah, 
Frederick, your prieſts are wicked rogues; they im- 
mure beauty for their own proper uſe, and ſhew it 
only to the laity to create defires, and inflame ac- 
compts, that they may purchaſe pardons at a dearer 
rate, 8 1 

Fred. T own wenching is ſomething more difficult 
here than in England, where women's liberties are 
ſubſervient to their inclinations, and huſbands' ſeem 
of no effect, but to take care of the children which 
their wives provide. ed 

Col. And does reſtraint get the better of inclina- 
tion with your women here? No, Pll be ſworn not, 
even in fourſcore. Don't I know the conſtitution of 
the Spanith ladies ? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come, co- 
lonel ; you were ever a man of gallantry. 

Col. Ah, Frederick, the kirk half ſtarves us Scotch- 
men. We are kept ſo ſharp at home, that we feed 
like cannibals abroad. Hark ye, haſt thou never a 
pretty acquaintance, now, that thou wouldſt conſign 
over to a friend, for half an hour, ha? 

Fred. Faith; colonel, I am the worſt pimp in 
Chriſtendom ; you had better truſt to your own luck ; 

the women will ſoon find you out, I warrant you. 

Col. Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an ene- 
my's country; and fince I have ſome hopes of ſeeing 
my_own again, I had rather purchaſe my pleaſure, 

than run the hazard of a ſtiletto in my guts. Egad 
* I think I muſt e'en marry, and ſacrifice my body 


for the good of my foul ;* wilt thou recommend me 
to a wife, then, one that is willing to exchange her 


moidores for Engliſh liberty; ha, friend? 
Fred. She muſt be very handſome, I ſuppoſe. 


Cel. The handſomer the better——but be ſure ſhe. 
has a noſe. | 0 f * 


Fred. Ay, ay, and ſome gold. 


Col. Oh, very much gold, I ſhall never be able to 


ſwallow the matrimonial pill, if it be not well gilded. 
Fred. Puh, beauty will make it ſlide down nimbly. 
Col. At firſt, perhaps, it may; but the ſecond or 
third doſe will choak me — I confeſs, Frederick, 
5 1 women 

” 


{] 


i 2 
- _= 
Ju . * 
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women are the prettieſt play-thi 


in nature; but 
gold, ſubſtantial gold, gives em the air, the mein, 
r the grace, and beauty of a goddeſs. 3 
Fred. And has not gold the ſame divinity in their 
eyes, colonel ? . "I | N 
Col. Too often“ Money is the very god of 
marriage; the poets dreſs him in a ſaffron robe, by 
© which they figure eut the golden deity, and his 
« lighted torch blazons thoſe mighty charms, which 
© encourage us to liſt under his banner. | 
None marry now for love, no, that's a jeſt: 
The ſelf-ſame bargain ſerves for wife and beaſt. 
Fred. You are always gay, colonel. Come, ſhall 
we take a refreſhing glaſs at my houſe, and conſider 
what has been ſaid ? 63 
Col. I have two or three compliments to diſcharge 
for ſome friends, and then I ſhall wait on you with 


. pleaſure. Where do you live ? 


Fred. At yon corner houſe with the green rails. 


Col. In the cloſe of the evening I will endeavour 


to kiſs your hand. Adieu. | Pty 
Fred. I ſhall expect you with impatience. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, à room is Don Lopez” hou/e. 
| Enter Iſabella and Inis her maid. ' 
Inis. For goodneſs ſake, madam, where are you 
going in this pet? | N39 
Lab. Any where, to avoid matrimony; the thoughts 
of a huſband is as terrible to me as the fight of a 
hobgoblin, "A p | : | 
Inis. Ay, of an old huſband ; but if you may chooſe 
for ene I fancy matrimony would be no ſuch 


frightful thing to you. 


Lab. You are pretty much inthe right, Inis; but to be 


 fore'd into the arms of an ideot, a ſneaking, ſnivling, 


. * drivling, avaricious fool,“ who has neither perſon to 


9 -* 


pleaſe the eye, ſenſe to charm the ear, nor generoſity 
to ſapply thoſe defects. Ah, Inis, what pleaſant lives 
women lead in England, where duty wears no fetter 


but inclination. The cuſtom of our country enflaves 
us from our very cradles, firſt to our parents, next to 
our huſbands ; and when Heaven is ſo kind to rid us 
of both theſe, our brothers ſtill uſurp authority, and 

expeRt a blind obedience from us: ſo that maids, 


wives, 


- * 
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wives, or widows, we are little better than ſlaves to 
the tyrant man ; therefore, to avoid their power, I 
reſolve to, caſt myſelf 3 into a monaſtery. 

Init, That is, you'll cut your own throat to avoid 
another's doing it for you. . Ah, madam, thoſe eyes 
tell me you have no nun's fleſh about you! A mo- 
naſtery, quotha where you'll wiſh yourlelf into 
the green-ſickneſs in a month; 


Lab. What care I, there will be no man to plague 
me. 


Inis. No, nor what's * worſe, to leaſe you 


neither—Odllife, madam ou are the firſt woman 
that e'er deſpair'd in a Chi country Were I in 
your place 


Lab. Why, what would your wiſdom do if you 
were ? 

Inis. I'd embark with the firſt fair wind with all my 
Jewels, and ſeek my fortune on t'other fide the wa- 
ter; no ſhore can treat you worſe than your own ; 

there s ne'er a father in Chriſtendom ſhould make 
me marry any man againſt my will. 
Lab. Yak too great a coward to follow your ad- 
vice: I muſt contrive ſome way to avoid Don Guz- 
man, and yet ſtay in my own country. 
Enter Don Lopez. 
© Lop. Muſt you ſo, miſtreſs ? but I ſhalt take care 


to prevent you. Aids.] Ifabella, whither are you 
going, my child? 


Jab. Hal my father ! to church, Sir. | 
Inis. The old rogue has certainly over-heard her. 
Afide. 

Loep. Your devotion muſt needs be very 2 
vont memory very weak, my dear; why, veſpers are 
over for this night. Come, come, you ſhalt have a 
better errand to church than to ſay your pra rs there. 
Don Guzman is arrived in the er, a I 1 
bim aſhore to-morrow. 

Lab. Ha, to-morrow ! _ . 

Lop. He writes me word; that his ds * Hol- 
land is worth twelve thouſand crowns a-year, which, 
together with what he had before, will make thee 
the happieſt wife in Liſbon. 2 aan 

A 6 4 | 4 mts © 
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Jab. And the molt unhappy woman in the world. 


Oh, fir! If 1 have any power in your heart, if the 


tenderneſs of a father be not quite- extinct, hear me 
with patience. 
Lop. No objection sgainft the marriage, and I will 
hear whatſoever thou haſt to ſay. 
Jab. That's torturing me on the rack, * forbid- 
ding me to groan ; upon my knees 1 claim the pri- 
> and blood. _ | Kineels. 
Lop. I grant it, thou ſhalt have an arm full of 
fleſh and blood to-morrow. Fleſh and blood, quotha ! 


Heaven forbid I ſhould deny thee fleſh 5, blood, 
my „ 


Inis. Here's an old dog for you. [Afar 
Jab. Do not miſtake, fir; the fatal ſtroke which 
ſeparates ſoul and body, is not more terrible to the 


thoughts of finners, than the name of Guzman to my 


ear. 
Lop . Pub, ou lie, you lie. | 
I. My frig Bebel heart beats hard 8 my 
breaſt, as if it ought a d yok to your feet, to beg 
you'd change your PUP? 
Lop. A very pretty ſpeech this; if it were turned 
into blank verſe, it would ſerve for a tragedy, Why, 


thou haſt more wit than I thought thou hadſt, child. 


I fancy this was all extempore, I don't 'believe 
thou did*ſt ever think one word on't before. 
Inis. Yes, but ſhe has, my lord, for I have heard 


her ſay the ſame things a thouſand times. 


Lo * How, how ? What, do you top your ſecond- 
jeſts upon your father, huſſy, who knows bet- 


ter what's | good for you than you do yourſelf ? Re- 


member, tis your duty to obey. 
Jab. [Rifing.] I never diſobey'd before, and wiſh 
had not reaſon now ; but nature has got the better 


of my duty, and makes me loathe the harſh com- 


mands you lay. 
Lop. Ha, ha, ve fine ! Ha, ha. 
Jas. Death itſelf would be welcome. 
op. Are you ſure of that? 
Jab. F am your daughter, my lord, and can boa 
25 ſtrong a reſolution as yourſelf; I'll die before Pll 
| _ Guzman. 


Lop, 
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To. Say you ſo? I'll try that preſently.” [ Draaus. 
Here, let me ſee with what dexterity you can breathe 
a vein now. [ Offers her his ſeuord.] The point is pretty 
ſharp, twill do your buſineſs, I warrant you. 
Inis. Bleſs me, fir, what do you mean to put a 
ſword into the hands of a-deſperate woman? 
Lap. Deſperate ! ha, ha, ha, you ſee how deſperate 
ſhe is. What, art thou frighted, little Bell? ha! 
1/ab. I confeſs I am ſtartled at your morals, fir. 
Lop. Ay, ay, child, thou hadſt better take the man, 
he'll hurt thee the leaſt of the two. & 
Lab. I ſhall take neither, fir; death has many 
doors, and when I can live no longer with pleaſure, 
I ſhall find one to let him in at without your aid. 
Lop. Say'ſt thou ſo, my dear Bell? Ods, I'm 
afraid thou art a little lunatic, Bell. I muſt take 
care of thee, child. [Takes hold of her, and pulls a 
Ley out of his pocket .] I ſhall make bold to ſecure thee, 
my dear, [I'll ſee, if locks and bars can keep thee 


till Guzman come. Go, get into your chamber. 
; [ Puſbes her in, and locks the door. 


There I'll your boaſted reſolution try, 
And ſee who'll get the better, you or I. 
. *  [Exeunt Lopez and Inis. 


6 "IR 


en —_— a 


ACT II. SCENE, à rom in Don Pedro's hox/e, 
Enter Donna Violante reading a letter, and Flora 


following. 

Flo. Wi muſt that letter be read again? 
Vio. Ves, and again, and again, and 
again, a thouſand times again; a letter from a faith- 
ful lover can ne'er be read too often ;. ĩt ſpeaks ſuch 
| Kind, ſuch ſoft, ſuch tender thingg— [Tit its 

Flo. But always the ſame language. Tt 

' - Fioe. It does not charm the Ie thats: oh, 
Flo. In my opinion nothing charms that does not 
change; and any compoſition of the four- and- 
twenty letters, after the firſt eſſay, from the ſame 
hand, muſt be dull, except a bank note, or a bill 
\ i8, 


"— 
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Vie. Thy taſte is my averſion.— $417 « My all 
that's charming, ſince life's not life exil'd from thee, 
this night ſhall. bring me to thy arms. Frederick and 
thee are all I truſt, 'Theſe fix. weeks abſence has 
been, in love's accompt ſix hundred years, When it 
is dark, expect the wonted ſignal at thy window, till 
when, adieu. Thine more than his own, Felix.” 

Flo. Who would not have ſaid as much to a lady of 
her beauty, and twenty thouſand pounds ?—— Were 
* man, methinks, I could have ſaid a hundred finer 
TE 6 Wio. What would you have ſaid? 

Flo. I would have compar'd your eyes to the ftars, 
your teeth to ivory, your lips to » your neck to 
alabaſter, your ſhape to ———: 

Vio. No more of your bombaſt; truth is the beſt 
eloquence in a lover—What proof remains ungiven of 
his love? When his father threaten'd to difinherit 
him, for refuſng Don Antonio's ſiſter, from whence 
ſprung this unhappy quarrel, did it ſhake his love 
— me? And now, tho' ſtrict enquiry runs through 
every place, with large rewards to apprehend him, 
does he not venture all for me ? | | 

Flo. But you know, madam, your. father Don 
Pedro deſigns yon for a nun—** zo be ſure you look very 
lite a nun''—and ſays your grandfather left you your 

fortune upon that condition. 4 

Vio. Not without my approbation, In when 1 
come to one - and- twenty, as I am inform'd. But how- 


ever 1 ſhall run the riſk of that. Go, call in Liſ- 


ſardo. | | | 
Flo. Ves, madam. Now for a thouſand verbal 
queſtions,. _ [ Exit, and re- enters with Liſſardo. 


Vie. Well, and how do you do, Liſſardo? 

Lif. Ah, very weary, madam—Faith, thou look'ſt 
wondrous pretty, Flora, | [Ade to Flora. 
Vio. How came you? 2 | 

Li. En Chevalier, madam, upon a N jade, 
which they told me formerly belonged to an Engliſh 
colonel, But I ſhould have rather thought ſhe trad 
been bred a good Roman catholic all her life-time ; 
for ſhe down'd on her knees to every ſtock and ſtone. 


* 


Love, madam, love 


you little rogue. 
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we came along by—My chops water for a kiſs, they 
do, Flora. [ Hide to Flora. 

Fl. You'd make one delieve you are wond'rous 
fond, now. 

Vio. Where did you leave your maſter? | 
Lig. Od, if I had you alone, houſewife, I'd ſhow 
you how fond I cou'd be [Ale to Flora. 

% Vio. Where did you leave your maſter ?"? 
Lig. At a little farm-houſe, madam, about five 


miles off. He'll be at Don Frederick's in the even- 


ing—Od, I will ſo revenge myſelf of thoſe lips of 


thine, - [7 0 F Ora. 


Vio. Is he in health? | 

Flo. Oh, you counterfeit wond'rous well. 
[To Liſſardo. 

Lig. No, every body knows I counterfeit very ill. 
[To Flora. | 
Vio. How ſay you ? Is Felix ill ? What's his _ L 

_ Ha! 

Lif. A pies on't, I hate to be interrupted 


In ſhort, madam, I believe 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyſhip ever 
fince he left Liſbon. I am ſure he cou'd not, if I 


may judge of his heart by my own. 


[ Looking lovingly upon Flora. 
Vio. How came you ſo well acquainted with your 


maſter's thoughts, Lifſardo ? 


Lifſ. By an infallible rule, madam 3 words are the 


pictures of the mind, you know ; now, to prove he 
thinks of nothing but you, he talks of nothing but 


ou for example, madam, coming from ſhoot- 


ing ' Cother day, with a brace of partridges, Liſ- 


ſardo, faid he, go bid the cook roaſt me theſe Vio- 
lante's I flew into the kitchen, full of thoughts 


"th of thee, cry'd, Here, roaſt me theſe Florella's. 


[To F lm. 
Flo. Ha, ha, excellent——You mimic your ma- 


| ſter then, it ſeems. 


Lig I can do every thing as well as m 


maſter, 
Another. time, madam, - the 

rieſt came to make him a viſit, he call'd out haſtily, 
Fifardo, ſaid he, bring a Violante for my father to 


fit down Oh——Then he often miſtook my name, 


- madam, 


16 THE WONDER. 
madam, and called me Violante; in ſhort, I heard 


it ſo often, chat at became as an,, to me _ 


Prayers. 


Vio. Vou live very — then, it ſcoms. 
| Tul. Oh, em er. madam. 
| [ K3/es Flora's bing. 


. Ha! exceeding merry had you” treats 23 
| balls? 


Lig. Oh! Yes, yes, widow, ſeveral. 

Flo. You are mad, Liffardo, you don't mind what 
3 ſays to 8 [Aft to Liffardo. 
„Ha! balls Is he ſo merry in my abſence? 
And | did your maſter dance, Liffardo ? 


Li. Dance, madam ! where, madam? 3 


Vio. Why, at thoſe balls you ſpeak of. 
Li. Balls! what balls, madam? _ 
Vio. Why, ſure you are in love, Liffardo ; did not 


you fay, but now, you had balls where you have : 


Lif. Balls, madam ! Odfſlife, I aſk your pardon, 
"madam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome waſh-balls of m 
maſter's, t'other day; ; and becauſe I could not think 
Where I had laid them, juſt when he aſk'd for them, 
he very fairly broke my head, madam, and now, it 
ſeems, I can think of nothing elſe. Alas! he dance, 
madam ! No, no, poor gentleman, he is as melan- 
choly as an unbraced drum. 


Vie. Poor Felix! There, wear that ring for your 
maſter's ſake, and let him know I ſhall be ready to 


receive him. [Exit Violante. 
Lig: 1 ſhall, madam [ Puts on the ring.) Methinks, 
a diamond ring is a vaſt addition to the little finger 
of a gentleman. [Admiring bis hand. 
- Fh. That ring muſt be mine——Well, Liſſardo! 


What haſte you make to pay off arrears now? | Look 


how the fellow ſtands ! 


Lu. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty 88 | 


and very white and the ſhape !—— Faith, I never 
minded it ſo much before !——In my opinion it is a 
very fine ſhap'd hand——and becomes à diamond 


| wer as well as the firſt grandee's in Portu 


The man's n Is this your love ? 
| This your SG 2 | 


Lif: 


t 
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Li. [Takes f] Now in my mind —I take 
hr AAS a ver 1 2 air Well, I am perſuaded 


I want nothing but a coach and a title, to make me a 
very fine gentleman. [ Struts about. 


Flo. Sweet Mr. Liſſardo [Curte/jing.] if I may 


preſume to ſpeak to you, without affronting your little 
— = 


i. Odſo, madam, I aſk your pardon 1s it 0 


me, or to the ring——you direct your diſcourſe, 
madam ? 
Fb. Madam, Good lack ! How much a diamond 
ring improves one! 
J. Why, tho' I ſay it—I can carry myſelf as 
ety rg any body—But what wert thou going ta, ſay, 
chi 


Fh, Why, I was going to ſay, that I fancy you 


had beſt let me keep that ring ; it will be'a very 
progy wedding-ring, Liſſardo; would it not? 
Ti. Humph! h 1 But—but—but—I believe I 


ſhan't marry yet awhile. 


Flo. You ſhan't, you ſay——Very well! I ſuppoſe ; 


79% deſign that ring for Inis. 


ih. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaĩntance— 


Perhaps I might let it ſparkle in the eyes of a ſtran- 
ra little, till we come to a right underſtanding — 


t then, like all other mortal things, it would re- 


turn from whence it came. 
Flo. Inſolent—— s that your manner of dealing ? 


Liff. With all but thee——-Kifs me, you little 


ro ue you. [Hugging ber. 
Fb. Little rogue! Pr? ythee, fellow, don't ſo 
familiar; [Pur 
ro rage can keep my ki 
Liff. You can, you ſay | Spoke with the air Ex 

chambermaid. 

Flo. Reply'd with the ſpirit of a ſerving man. 

Li. Pr . Flora, det let you and I fall out; 
I 'am in a merry humour, and that certainly fall in 
ſomewhere. 
Flo. What care I, where you fall in? 
| + Enter Violante. | 

Vio. Why do you keep Liſſardo ſo long, Flor 


/ 


him away.) if 1 mayn't keep. | 


: Oo 
— - --” —— „K —2— — os 
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* u don't know how ſoon my father may awake ? 
ternoon naps are never long. 

11 Had Don Felix been with her, ſhe would not 
have thought the time long, 'Theſe ladies confider 
* vt but 1 — own. 04 br WH, If 

70 let out, a rin a candle. 

 Fh. Ves, . 8 

Liff. I fly, madam. \ [Exeunt Lit. 4 Flora. 

Vio. The day draws in, and night, the lover's 
friend, dee ht, more welcome than the 
ſun to me, becauſe it brings my love.. 


[ 


Flo. ¶ Shrieks within. ] Ah, thieves 1 thieves ! ure" 
der, murder ! 

Vie. [Shrieks.] Ak! Jefand me, Heaven | What 
do I hear? Felix is certainly purſu'd, and will be 
taken. [Enter Flora running J How now! Why doſt 
Hans; ſo? Anſwer. me quickly ; what's "the mat- 
ter 

Fh. Oh, madam ! < Tas iti 'out Ae a 
gentleman rum'd between him and 1, frruck down 
my candle, and is bringing a dead perſon in his arms. 
into our houſe. * 

DES al ETHAN fer 
8 my Felix. 

Here they are, madam. 
Vie. Fll retire, till you Glcoyer the meanin meaning of 
this accident. | Exit. 
Enter Colonel, with Iſabella in bis arms, . her dawn 
* a chair, oF s himſelf to Flora. 

Col. Madam, the neceffity this 1 A Was N of 
being convey d into ſome houſe with and fecre- 
ly, Sill, I hope, excuſe any He ork var I might be 
guilty of, in preſſing ſo rudely into this am ah en- 
| to her name and circumſtances ;—would 
I v were ſo to her beauty too. [4 de.] I commit her, 
madam, to your care, and fly to make her retreat 
ſecure z if the ſtreet be clear, permit me to return, 
and learn from her own mouth, if I can be further 
ſerviceable. Pray,, move, how is the lady of this 
houſe called ? 

Fh. Violante, in KC He i is a handſome ca- 

valier, and * well. a 


: 
„ 
: 
bu 
| 
. 
b 
7 


» F, 


— - — — oe” 
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Col. Are you ſhe, madam ?. . 
Flor. Only her woman, ſenior, 
Col. Your humble ſervant, miſtreſs ; pray be care- 
ful of the lady [Gives her two moidores, and exit. 
Two ES Well, he is a generous fel- 
low. This is the only way to make one careful. I 
* find all countries underſtand the conſtitution of a 
* chambermaid,”. 
Eater Violante. 


Pio. Was you diſtrafted, Flora, to tell my name to 
a man you never ſaw! Unthinki ng wench! Who 
knows what this may turn to—— What, is the lady 
dead? Ah! defend me, Heaven ! tis Iſabella, ſiſter 
to. my Felix. What has befallen her? Pray Hea- 
ven he's ſafe.—Run and fetch ſome cold water 
Stay, ſtay, Flora Iſabella, friend, ſpeak to me; 
Oh! f 7 to me, or I ſhall die with apprehenſion. 

| 19 ſhe revives.” INN i 

Oh! 5 m deareſt , not orce 

— 3 1 . ove him. 
erg 7 ſhe talks !—— 

41. . ! Where am I ? 


Hio, With ons able .of Ars GE: | 


ſelf canſt be 

Lab. Violante ! what kind ftar preſervd and 
. me here? 

5 It was a terreſtrial — ald a man, madam ; 

y. Jupiter he proves. a lucky one. 
pray Jupiter I at Gy now. Forgive. me, dear 
Violante ; my thought ran fo mA upon * Gan 
ger I eſcap'd, I forgot. 

Vio. May I not know your ſtory ; 

Las. Thou art no ſtranger to one 5 of it. I have 
often told thee that my father deſign'd to ſacrifice me 
to Don Guzman, who it ſeems is juſt return'd from 
Holland, and expected aſhore to-morrow, the day 
that he has ſet to 1 our nuptials. Upon my 
refuſing to obey him, he lock'd me into my chamber, 
vowing to keep me there till he arriv'd, and force me 


to conſent. I know my father to be poſitive, never 


to be won from his deſign ; and having no hope left 
me to eſcape the marriage, I leap'd fron the window 
into the ſtrect. 

N Jie, 


* 
3 
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Vio. You have not hurt yourſelf, I hope? 
Lab. No: a. gentleman paſſing by, by accident, 


caught me in his arms; at my fright made me 
apprehend it was my father, till he aſſur'd me to the 
| contrary A N 4 ant 244 5 


Flo. He is a very fine gentleman; I promiſe you, 
madam, and a well-bred man; I warrant him. I think 
I never ſaw a grandee put his hand into his pocket 
with a better air in my whole life-time ; then he 
open'd his purſe with ſuch a grace, that nothing but 
his ee of preſenting me with the gold cou'd 

101. | 7B. 6:17 4. 1 5 
25 Vio. There is but one common road to the heart 
© of a ſervant, and tis — —.— fat a generous per- 
ſon to miſtake it. Go leave us, Rar But 
how came you hither, Iſabella [w Ii Flora. 

Hab. I know not; I defired the ſtranger to convey 
me to the next n but ere I reach'd the door, 
I faw, or fancy'd that I faw, Liſſardo, my brother's 
man, and the thought that his maſter might not be. 
far off, lung me into a"\weon, which is all that I can 
remember.—Ha ! what's here ? [Tate 'up a Tetter.] 
5 For Colonel Briton, to be left at the Poſt-houſe in 
«« Liſbon ;” this muſt be dropt by the ſtranger which 
TIS . c , 
Vio. Thou art fallen into the hands of a ſoldier; 
take care he does not lay thee under contribution, 

* he of RA een ene TL 
a Jab. I find he is a gentleman; and if he is but 
unmarried; I could be content to follow him all the 
world over. — Bu I ſhall never ſee him more, I fear. 


: ; Sighs aud pauſes. 
Pio. What makes you a Mabeba n 
1 Lab. The fear of falling into my father's clutclies 

. eee 


Vio, Can I be ſerviceable to you f 
Lab. Yes, if you conceal me two or three days. 
Vio. You command my houſe and ſecreſ7. 
* I thank you, Violante. I wiſh you would 
oblige me with Mrs, Flora awhile. © 
Vie. I'll ſend her to you—T muſt watch if dad be 
ſtill aſleep, or here will be no room for Felix. ny 
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Las. Well, I don't know, what ails me, methinks 
I wiſh I could find this ſtranger out. | 
3 51D 1616 _ Enter Flora: 7 
Flo. Does your ladyſhip want me, madam ? 
Las. Ay, Mrs. Flora, I reſolve to make you my 
Flo. I ſhall endeavour to diſcharge my duty, ma- 


e, I doubt it not, and deſire you to accept this as 
a token of my gratitude. . -- _ * 
Flo. O dear ſeniora, I ſhould have been your hum- 
ble ſervant without a fee. . 
Jab. I believe it--But to the purpoſe l Do you think 
if you ſaw the gentleman which brought me hither, 
you ſhou'd know him again? _ 34 | 
Flo. From a thouſand, madam ; I have an excel- 
lent memory where an handſome man is concerned. 
When he went away, he ſaid he wou'd retura again 
immediately. I admire. he comes not. 2-13.24 3s 
Lab. Here, did you ſay ? You rejoice me Tho” 
I'll not ſee him, if he comes. Could not you con- 
trive to give him a letter? | 7 | 
Flo. With the air of a duenna 
1/ab. Not in this houſe—you muſt veil and follow 
him He muſt not know it comes from me. 
Fl. What do you take me for a novice in love af- 
fairs > Tho! I have not prattis'd the art fince I have 
been in Donna Violante's ſervice, yet I have not loft 
the theory, of a chambermaid—Do you write the let- 
ter, and leave the reſt to me Here, here, here's pen, 
ink, and paper. | 4 
Lab. I'll go it in a minute. [ Sits down to aurite. 
Flo. So! .a buſineſs after my own heart: 
Love always takes care to reward his labourers, and 
reat Britain ſeems to be his favourite country. — 
Oh, I long to ſee the other two moidores with a Bri- 
tiſh iir——Methinks there's a grace peculiar to that 
nation, in making a preſent, | 3 


Lab. So, I have done; now if he does but find this 
Flo. If he ſhould not I warrant III W 


* 
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he's in Liſbon; ** for IT have a ſtrong Pe fron, that he 
wy has two moidores as PAs as ever was to 


Puts the letter into her boſom. 
Enter Violante. 


Vie. Flota, watch my K he's faſt aſleep in his 


ſtudy: if you find him we me notice. [Felix 

taps at the window.) Hark, I hear Felix at the 

window, admyt hag inſtantly, and then to your pu 
[Exit F 


1 ab. What ſay you, Violante ? Ts my hier come ? : 


70, It is His ſignal at the window. 
Jab. [ Kneels.] Oh, Violante ! I conjure thee by all 
the love thou bear'f to Felix; by thy own generous 


* 


nature; nay more, yh that unſporte virtue thou art 


miſtreſs of, do not diſcover to my brother I am here. 
Vie. Contrary to your defire, be affur'd I never 
ſhall. But where's the danger? 
Jab. Art thou born in Liſbon, and afk that queſtion ? 
He'll think his honour blemiſh'd by or L ence, 
We 3 J. there- 


and would reſtore me to my father, 
fore, dear, dear girl=—— — 

Vio. Depend upon m enen, nothing ſhall 
draw the ſecret from theſe „ ;/ not even Felix, tho” 
at the hazard of his love. him coming; ; retire 

into that cloſet. 

Lab. Remember, Violante, upon thy promiſe my 
very life depends. © [ Exit. 

Vio. When I betray thee; may I ſhare thy fate. 

L Eeter Felix.] My Felix, my everlaſting love | 

Runs into bis arms. 

Fel. My life ! ſoul ! my Violante! | 


Vie, What h ds doſt thou run for me? Oh, how | 


ſhall I requite thee?  / 

Fel. 'T, during this | tedious painful exile,” thy 
thoughts have never wandered from thy Felix, thoy 
haſt made me more than ſatisfaction. 

l 


Vio. Can there be room within this heart for an 
but thyſelf? No, if the God of Love were loſt to 


the of human kind, th T image wou'd ſecure him 


3n my breaſt: I am all tru all love, all faith. Ind 


know 7 My ear fears. 


* the proper a whites love re- 


des: 


* a 
oF.2 a 


TT 


* 
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fdes: cou'd he quit that, he wou'd be no where 
found ; and yet, Viola, I'm in doubt. | 
Vio. Did I ever give thee cauſe to doubt, my Felix ? 
Fel. True love has many fears, and fear has many 
eyes as fame; yet ſure I think they ſee no fault in 
thee, [Colonel taps at the window. ] What's that ? 


_ [Taps "IM 
Vie. What ? I hear nothing. : 2 


[ Again. 


Fel. Ha! What means this fignal at your window ? 


Vio. Somewhat, perhaps, in paſſing by, might ac- 
cidentally hit it; it can be nothing elſe. 


Col, [Within.] Hiſt, hiſt, Donna Violante, Donna 
Violante, * 


Fel. "TR uſe your name by accident too, ao they, 
madam K; 


Ester F lora. 4: Þ 
Flo. There is a gentleman at the window, wake, 


which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella hither; 


ſhall I admit him ? 1 [AAde to Violante. 
Vio. Admit diſtraction rather! Thou art the cauſe 
of this, unthinking wretch ! [ A/ige to Flora. 


Fel. What has Mrs. Scout brought you freſh intel- 
2 Death, PI] know the bottom of this imme- 
diately! [ Offers to ge. 
Flo. Scout! I ſcorn your words, ſenior, 
Vis, Nay, nay; nay, you muſt not leave me. 
Runs and catches hold of him. 
Fel. Oh !-*Tis not fair, not to anſwer the gentle- 
man, madam, It is none of his fault that his viſit 
Fo roves. unſeaſonable. Pray 7 3 1 preſence is 
but a orange who you. get from her. 


[The kts taps again. 
Vio. Was ever accident fo SIT ! [Afide. 


Fb. It muſt be the Colonel——now to deliver my 
letter to him. [Exit. The Colonel taps louder. 


Fiel. Hark! he grows impatient at your delay 
92 * you hold the man, whoſe abſence wou'd 


oblige you? Pray let me go, madam. Conſider, the 
mY Kan whats yoo a th window 5 confuſion !- /- - 


 [Straggler fill: 

ww 1 1 is net me ke wants. 5 | 
Fel. Death, not you ! Is there another of your 

name in the houſe? But, come on, convince me of 

the truth of what you ſay: open the Tun: = a 
e 
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buſineſs does not lie with yon, your converſation 
may be heard. This, and only this, can take off my 
ſuſpieon What, do you pauſe ? Oh, guilt; guilt ! 
Have I caught you t: —— III teap . balcony 
HN this: way leads to „us, + 
L Breaks from ber, and goes to the door ** Iſabella is. 
Vi. Oh, Heaven! what ſhall I do now !?/ Hold, 
hold, hold, hold, not for the world you enter there 
—— Which "way ſhall I ere bis 6 ou from his 
ww 101 ha I touch d 4 
« at ave 0 a A 7 Do our 
lover'slife ? yo — : 
Vio. I fear for none but 7 For goodneſs) ſake, 
do not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my father hears 
you; I am loſt for ever; that door opens into his a- 
partment. What ſhall I do, if he enters? There he 
| finds his fiſter If he out, he'Il quarrel with 
che ſtranger ¶ Alas. r „Felix !“ Nay, do not 
to de gone, my Felix If I open the 
he may diſcover the whole intri ue, and 
5 ht to chooſe the * Your 
curioſity hall be ſatiafed., [Goes te the. — caxd 
throws up the ſaſb.] Whoe'er yon are, that» with ſuch 
infolencs dare uſe my name, and give the neighbour. 
hood pretence to refſect upon my conduct, 1 charge 
you 0 to be gone, or expect eee you 


"Gab, alk benden, 3 and will obeys but 


when I left this . e Eber = 
; Fel: Good. che nine ol 914 
Vio. It is moſt certainly . Wet will 
1 e Aan] Nou are 


be the event of this Heave 
en Pray, madam, 


« win 


miſtaken in the houſe, 8. T. ſuppoſe, ſir 
Fal. No, no, he's not miſtak 
let the gentleman on, | et | 
Na! W misfortune p Pray be Sone, fr, | 
I Know of: 0 buſineſs you have; here. ang, 
_ Cok L wish I did not know it either ut this: 
houſe contains my ſoul theinan eee 
for hovering about it? * oil de- Yor 53% 
Fel. Excellent. 391231 f 299% 1 att 39 
Vie. + DiſtraQion! hol ali. dikcover Iſa- 
: 229 5 19 YH Line nad * * bella.“ 


* 

7 * - , 4: 

3 - 4 . »* N 
=. 
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© bella.” I tell you again you are miſtaken; how« 
ever, for your own ſatisfaction, call to-morrow. _ . 
Fel. Matchleſs impudence l an aflignation before 
my face No, he ſhall. not live to meet your wiſhes. 
| [Takes out a piſtol and goes towards the e 
foe catches hold of im, | | 
Vio. Ab [Shrieks.] hold, I conjure you. 
Cel. To-morrow's an age, madam |! oy I not be 
admitted/to-night? | , 
Vio. I you be a gentleman, I command your ab- 
ſence ———Unfortunate 1 what will my ſtars do with 


me ? 


Col, I hats en el thi —Be careful — 
life, for it is in — keeping. [Exit from the — 


Fel. Pray ob the gentleman's requeſt, madam. 
[Walking off from her. 
Vio. I am all confuſion. | [ Afrde. 


Fel. Vo are all truth, all love, all faith: Qh, 


thou all woman How: have I been deveined ! 


S'death, cou'd you not have impos d upon me for 
this one night? Cou'd neither my faithful love, nor 
the hazard I have run to ſee you, make me worthy te 


be cheated on. Oh, thou 


To- ni 


Vio. Can I bear this from you? { Weeps. 
F el. 1 -] When I left this houſe 153 
t, the devil ! return ſo ſoon ! 

2 Oh, Iſabella ! what haſt thou involy'd l. ! 


[4fide. 

Fel. [ Repeats. This houſe contains my ſoul. 
Vio. Vet I refolve to keep the ſecret. LA. 
— DE at:] Be careful of my life, for 'tis in your 
amnation ! How ugly the appears? 

Looking at her. 

Vie. Do not lock ſo ſteraly on me, but believe me, 
Felix, I have not inj urid you, nor am I falſe. 
Fel. Not falſe, not injur'd me I Oh, Violants, loſt 


and abandoned to thy vice l Not falſe; Ohy monſtrons t! 


Via. Indeed I am not — There is a cauſe which I 


muſt not reveal Oh, think how far honour can 


obli wh your Then! allow a woman may bo bu 
| iſamerrole.to:keepa: ſecret. 
m— Honour! 'Whatthaſti thou to do. with er 
Nr 9 of lovers d A bee! 
2 
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ha, ha, ha, his, affairs are wonderous ſafe, who trufts 
his ſecret to a woman's keeping ; but you need give 
P trouble about gleating this point, madam, 
ry are become fo. indifferent to W chat your 
W's ag ad rs Fg. fame! Dy 
Jia. y oye, | IIe take bis band. 
we Fel. My vormene Enter Four ber.” 
12 of Fou ee Flora. 20 
130 Fh. 80 1 wer eros my letter to the Colo- 
; receiv'd my fee. '{ Afde.}; Madam, your 
Aber bade me ſee What noiſe that was—For good- 
nels ſake, fir, why do you ſpeak fo loud! 
+ Fel. I underſtand my cue, miſtreſs ; my abſence is 


| neceſiury, Eil oblige) Going, be * hold of him. 
Vio. Oh, let me undeceive you firſt, 
Fel. Impoſſible !_ 


Pio. Tis very poſſible, if 1 durſt. 
Fel. Durſt! ha, ha, ha! durſt, quotha _ | 
Jie. But another time L'II tell cher all.” Sh 
Fel. Nay, now or never... , 
Fi. Now it cannot be. "It 4 
Fel. Then it ſhall, never be. —Thou wid ongrite- 
ful of thy ſex, farewel. [¶ Breads. from ber, and Exit. 
Vie. Oh, exquiſite; trial of my friendſhip! Vet 
"Dot even this ſhall 'draw. the ſecret from me. 
That I'll preſerve, let fortune frown:or ſmile, 
3nd truſt en * to reconcile. 
I my | [Exit Sk! * 


— + * 
m ad 2 CE £4 | id + FE F 4-7 iP 0 &- 4 «qi 5 A i 
* 1 % % = £ = . 
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. dn 160 
„Ker. m. $TENE,” ane 8 
g Nee e . . 8 8 © f 
Dagan mater Don Lopez. 
4 . 
[ 


5 Lops | As cer man — 
13 I cou'd. ſwallow- m 
oſs 1 know not what to think; uns Þ ad 
no hand in her eſcape She mult — che 
Window and ſhe, could not do that a ladder; 

/ e bring it her but him ? Ay, it muſt be 
ſo. The diſlike he ſhew'd to Don Guman, in qur 

* re confirms my ſuſpicion, and T will 
5 Warn 6 

me 


4 An hi 
1 Dr Hamph, the gentleman ſhe takes me fbr 11 
hoße he takes me to be fleſh and blood; and then Im 
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me for a curſe! Why, what innumerable misfor- 
tunes attend us parents! When we have employed 
dur whole care to educate, and bring our children 
* up to years of maturity, juſt when, we expect to 
«. reap the fruits of dur Tabour, à man ſhall, in the 
« tinkling of à bell, ſee one hang'd, and t'other 
« whor'd.” This graceleſs baggage Hut LI to Fre- 
derick immediately; PIF take the alguzile with me, 
and ſearch his houſe ; and if 1 find her, P11 uſe her 
e Anthony, 1 don's know How Il ul her. 

ie SCENE changes to the Street. 
Zuter Colonel, with Iſabella's letrer in bis Hand, and 

© 1 Gibby followings: 
Col. Well, though I could not ſee my fair incog- _ 

nita, fortune, t make me amends, has flung ano- 

ther intrigue in my way. Oh! how I love theſe 
pretty, kind, coming females, that won't give a man 
the trouble of racking his invention to deceive them. 
Oh, Portugal]! thou dear garden of pleaſure 
Where Love drops down his mellow fruit, and every 
© bowgh- bends to her hands, arid ſeems to cry, come, 
pull and eat; how deliciouſly a man lives here, 
« without fear of the'ftool of repentance !—This letter 
1 received from à lady in a veil- Some duenna ; ſome 
neceſſary implement of Cupid. 1 fuppoſe the ſtile is 


«a «a A& 


frank and eaſy; I hope like her that writ it. [ Reads. ] | 


Sir, I have ſeen your perſon, and like it*'*—very 
conciſe “ And if you'll meet at four o'clock in the 


Wo porning upon. the Terriers de Paſſa, half an hour's 


2 UL 37 \"SatTOLL a CK. a# 5 — 
&-converiation will let me into your mind.“ — Ha 


na, ha, a philoſophical wench: this is the frſt time f 


ever knew a weman had any buſineſs with the mind 
off Man F your intelleQs anſwer yr outward 
appearance, the adventure may not Viipleaſe you, 1 
«<:expe@ you not artemipt to ſee my face, nor pffer 
unbecoming the gentleman I take you 


ſure 1 mall do nothing unbecoming a ' gentleman. 
Well, if 1 mast not fee her face, it ſhall go hard if 


4. dont know where ſhe lives.—— Gibby, - 


115 : B Gib. 


2 N ER. 
Gib. Here, an Uk hon 45 
T 8 Nn * K Tee Ahne, 6 you ka ; 


1 In troth dee I. woel caengh; Fir. N 


Col. 1 am toſmeet a lady. nga the Terriero de 
Ben, gan id e e eee 

Gib. The deel an mine eyn gin I kenn her, Ge. 

Ce But you. will when you come there, firrah, 
is. e fir.; Ihave ad ſharp an eyn tul a 
bony Jas, as ere à lad in a Scotland: and what 

man I dee w her, r? 

Col. Why, if ſur and I part, yon mat watch her 

home, and bring me word where the lives, 
Gil. In troth fal I z,,ginthedee] tak her not. 

Col. Oome along then, tis pretty near che time 
—I like a woman that riſes ati to Rare her Incli- | 
nation. £ KY a 

„Thas we e improve the "pleaſures of; the days. A fr 

While taſteleſs mortals Rte. their time an. er 

LY Th. 


send E changes to Frederick's Houſe 


I Buer Inis " and Liard. — + Ny 
Life. Your lady run ava, and you non not whi- 
han BY gon, + Ir noh 201 wk 
4 2 he never 122 card for me after, finding | 
ther : . but oy * NSN me- 
Thinks, 1 2 5 Y | hid K 
on the ring. ] Not at all—f have ſome. 
EN Sai altering my courſe of living; chere 
is a. ci born in every man's life, Which if ho. 
eg ho oe may make his fortune 
Na 1 49 1 ſee ? A diamond. ring! Whete 
t Re 15 i that. ous: Fer An 
pretty rin e Liffar 1 b 15 * 
N Aye, the trifl is pretty eee ih ed, 
which gave 121 1 24 bona roba in beauty, Laſs. 


y GA 209 dale ocks-/ an and fr 
fats han't, bear ; hear is 1 5 lady q What . . 8 


. 0 fye! There's en to alk a gentle- 
"RE 


Tais. A gentleman! Why, the ſellow's rei l. 
2 


- 


you don't 


2 +08, that they dan about 
e eee LES 


my heart, ſo you will, 


| thee ſhe was my averſion ? 


Pray 
hope you. prete 
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this your love for me? Ungrateful man, you U break 
Burſts into tears. 
Li. Poor tender-hearted fool——— 
Tris If I knew who gave you. that ring, I'd tear 
her eyes out, ſo I wou'd. I,. 
Liſſ. So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. Why 


what doſt weep for now, my Year? ha! 


Tnis. 1 ſuppoſe Flora gare you that ring ; but 


Li. No, the devil take me 1 ehe did; vou make 


me {wear now-——So, they are all for the ring, but I 
hall bob 'em. I. did but joke, che ring is none of 


mine, it is my maſter's ; I am to give it to be new ſet, 
that's all; therefore Pr Fw dry * eyes, ind ſs 


me, come. 25 
"Enter er Flora. 
151. And do you really ſpeak” hs now ? 
HS Why, do you doubt it? 
very well! I thought there was antes 
.&f ue aber Kim and Inis, for all he has forſworn 
o often. * 
dy i Nor han't. vou ſeen. Flora finee you came to 


— 


town. 


OF, Ha! how dares the name m name? [ AAde. 
: No, „ by this ifs I han't a * . 

Here's a diflembling varlet. . Lat. 

14. Nor don't you love her at all!?) 

L Loe the devil! Why ** I not e tell 


F. Did you ſo, villain? 110 
[Srrikes him a * wary ear. 
Li. Zounds, the here l have OI 2 
work on t. Aar. 
To 1 chat for, 7 * of [Bri 2 bet. 
He. 1 tell you by a Y, Mes Frip 

t abour Your e, r 2 Te 5 uy 

Init. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. 2 7 


beer buſineſs; 1f- to that 
— ba dy 1 rand ll here. FE: 
Lif.\ What the devil do they SEE 
_ The" 


= 2794 


\ - J i * 
on 


way, 


11 
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Flo, Pray what t have ou, miſtreſs, to aſk 
chat as >: [ "ii 15 
a. No matter for AS I can den a better title 
than you? I believe. | 
* r What has he iven thee nine months exrneft 
for e "+ l * 
ite your demie at me, Is, 
70 Bdldface, fbr I Won't take em; jos vou. 
Lid. 80 b nom I am as great as the fam'd Alexan- 
Aer] But my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exert 
yourſelves fo much about me'?'now I fancy, if you 
wou'd LS Jovingly together, I might, in a modeſt 
Notts 2 emands upon me. 
8 b. You fa K 1am not to be ſatiſ- 
ſo ſoon as yon APS. 
ait. No, nor L neicher. —What, .do-you make no 
Gfferente between us 7: 1097 7 Bt ny 
Flo. „ fellow,” u! What you Racy,” 1 
0 afant, ve myſe The youble of "dogging 
you odt of why. 5 to your fitthy perfm; but rare are 
miſtaken, ſirrah -I was to detect vour beat 
9 een hare you fworn to me that you hzred nis, 
and only carried fair for the good chear ſhe gave you; 
dut that yo could never like a woman with crooked 


£5 legs, vou ſaid. . 8 \ N 
Ii. How, how, anl. oc leg! ls, I 
eee Pry De 


I Onatchi I" 2 he bete e LAisle. 

. Here's a lying yo Fr Es Jade, 00 Pr'ythee, 
47 * NM, 21 

mp dear, moderate thy pafioh >! © © fOmaingh. 

Jui. PA have you "td. know, frrah; my legs was 


bi never Your maſter, I hope, underitan 5 Tegs bet- 


ter than you do, ſirrag. Hh 
. N maſter ! 5 
ain his” een 


el m glg l Have done ſome miſchief A. oe. 
* ever; TY N 4 . 1 - 346; . 1. 2 84 Pf fade. 


+4 4 hype (row Art thou'really 0 enn os nd 


what — fays! Dont vou ſee fhe 


does it on ſe to kn ip I? [N jo Flora.] 
| Jos tem Ne keene vin F Fourſelf 


in 4 paſſion | Vos ſilly girl yon. Why Law you fottow 
1 2 plain enough, mun; and ſaid all this, that you might 
not 
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not go back with only your labour for your pain 
But you are a revengeful young flut tho“, I tell you 
that; but come, kiſs and be friends 
Flo. Don't think to coax me ; hang yore . 
| Fel.\{Within.} Liffardo. - 
Lig. Odſheart, here's mai mlt: the devil ke 
| both cheſe jades for me, —— ſhall'I do with them? 
Init. Hal tis Don Felix's voice; I would not 
have him find me here with his footman, for the 


world. : ie you 18 Abe. 
2 — (Within. ] Why Liflardo; Lada: ya - 
N 1 Coming fir. What a pox: you. dad . 
3%. Bleſs me, which way hall: . . w 
- ky Liſ/ Nay nay, vou muſt een ft your quarrel 
| abide, and content to be mew d up in-gbis'clothes- 


0 f Pond ods, or ſtay where. you are, and face it 
| dur chere! 18 no help for 18 reer 1221 
[ Flo. Put me any where, rather than that g; come, 
4 come, let me in. ¶ He apens the preſi, and Es goes in. 
2 Ius, PH ſee her; hang'd before I'll; ga-in the 
- place here, ſhe is.—Pll:truſt — withimy deli- 
. verance. Here us'd to be a pair of eee 
> : | try to ind them out. 1 in 8 0 I= it. 
d 40019 ltd + Enter Felix: axd. Frederick, {1 
Fal. Was you, . . that you did — 
1 eh Me L AAGP 1 L 12 0 83 wo tho KY 925 
Li. ef eng hear 'you, ves anſwer's, yOu; L was 
» 1 coming, 4 woo? 802 
'# Fel. Go, e horſes md * "ra ie Liſbon 
A nod never to ſee it more. 
is y Lwhat's the matey A be ©) (Eve. 
- Fl. al Pray ell * Don Felix, ruffled 
2 . your, tem per't K. 4 fours 2 
Fel. A . friend, who in aan ve 
. Bak forget incanſtancy 1 
= Fred. This from a perſen not. gag pd 
. Aeanble, ſuch low ſuſpicions haye thei Ade were 
d jr as are hs men of yonr politer taſte _ 
» ir mg empreſs de. 
] e ES ars. KS: Jogh 128. * » 
If | Fel. Na, nog my ger pa 5 
* heart, and reaſon jultihes my e fri ind! 
ht Violante s falſe, 1234 I have ne t TE, in 
n, 


ot B 4 


— 
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- Liſbon, Which can make me wiſh ever to ſee it more, 
except -reven y > my rival, of whom I am. igno- 
rant. Oh, that ſome miracle wou'd reveal him to 
me, that I-wight-chrough his heart Rane N inf. 
deliey ! * 
ASD 4 Seer Liſurdo. 
Las. oh, 6G! here” your father Don Are com- 
ing & DIL 0 1 2 | 
«11 Fo} Does be Ido that 1 Sp e cit 4 
=”; I can't tell, fir, he aſk” d for Don Frederick, 
Fred. Dit he fee yo 
"_—  ]-behieve' not, fir; for as bes as T fav him, I 
ct give my maſter notice. 
Ws Nets Bi of his Fight chen. [Exit Lif.] And, 

— — — me to retire into the next 
«roomy for I Knew 'the old gentleman will be very much 
diſpleaſed at my return without his leave. . 

r wick, begone, he is here. 
er Don Lopez 1 gona 7795 ar be enters... 

. Mr. Algurile, ill Feall for 

| Frederick, an fair dein bogey peer Sho 
F- e hat if you have any body + 19 0 

Abe pray order them 2 

. Me are private, my lord, ſpeak freely. 

WY # Why then; ür, 1 — that Nea 
better have pitch'd up Pm in Portugal * have 


e Lene. Wh father?” | 
* . at means m 7 
25 A e not, ret hg 
5 I am old, I have 3 fon Alas! "or 
6 IA F ee not the Koh of my 
* aud urn 9 
of his 


El I am confounded 1 The 'di ond 
bene Dee * — f 
Fred "Explain yourfelf, my lord, 1 am "pot ö 
6 ee ation to "any mon much 
Ip. * 
Tes. *TWfalfe 500 erer my daughter. 
„ ee eee e e he cou'd 
2 * durſt not 11“ N 
1 lord, I Rorn fo foul 3 pargs 2 


KA Lp: You have” e Her duty at Aen. egg. | 


B 120 2175 ein * DRY. 
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ſoxe inſtantly aan her to me, or by St. Anthony I'll 


make eng 


13 Refiore, ber, my, lord! mhere tall * ind 


5. 1 Have thoſe that will ſwear the = bers. in 
your houſe. ü 
Fel. Ha 1 1 in this houſe l“ 1 WS: 
Fred. You are miſin formed, my lord; upon my 
reputation, I have not ſen; Donna Iſabella, ce me 
abſence of Don Felix,, _ 

Les. Then pray, fir—if Tam not. 9 
what motive had you, for thoſe objections you made 
| againſt her marriage with Don Guzman, yeſterday.;? 
Fred. The difagreeableneſs of ſuch à match, 
771 - would give your daughter cauſe to curſe her 
"if The comply'd with. your eee 
all, .niy lord. 

. And {6 you help'd her thro? the window, to 
ma her diſobey. | 
Nh my ſiſter gone | Oh, ſcandal to our 
0 ; 

"Fre 240, "This is inſulting. me, my land. whoul fore 
you, I have neither f. icen nor know any thing of your 
dae ee ſhe; K gone, the e Was her 
oa and Gu may t ank your rigour for it: 

Lop. Val well, «Fo however my rigour Mall make 
bold to ſearch your houfe. Here, call in the Algu- 
Zile—— N 
Flo. [Peehing.), The. Alguzile * What. in the 
| 9770 of wonder will become of me? 

Tate The The Alzuzile! My.lord,.you!ll repent dbl 

Ss Alguzile and attendants. $tyo04 

12 No, lip, tis you that wall regent it. 1 charge 

you, in the King's name, to afſiſt me in finding my 
; daughter—P e ſure you leave no part of, wy MEE _ 
| ſearch'd. ome, follow me. 

[Gees towards the door where Felix ; "mY Frederick 
draws, 77 plants 2 before ie dor, 
Fee, Sir, n Ark kn what authority, you 
pretend to TAP my houle, de ene heres). 
Ag. How! fir, dare, you. e 
gerd upon the repreſentative, ok majeſty ? Jam, fir, 
1 am his Ry" $ rr and the very quinteſſence 

Ea of 
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of authority the ut up your-fword, or I mall 
order you to be knock d 1 know, fir, the 
breath of an Alguzile is n dangerous as the breath 
Ny demi-culverin. 
op. She is certainly in that booth, his guarding 
"th&-door—if he ne . guchority, knock him 
down,” I ay. 41 
Fed. I all e ſport firſt ! | The woman 
- you look for is not here; but there is ſomething in 
This room, Which. Pit preſerve from your fight) at the 
hazard of my life. 
Len Bitter; If ee but my daughter can 


be there Force 
n tete 5 54 Felis come: eps and. joint Frederick. 
' Fg. Villains; off! aNatiaze 4 man in his 


ee AKA 54 
. oh, ah, Miſericordia, what do 1 foe. my 


. Ha, e eon! Hern Gve hundred pounds 
ee, my brethren,” if Antonio dies, and that's in 
the ſurgeon's power, and he's in love with, mY daugh- 
ter, yen know) ſo ſeiae him Don Felix, I com- 
wand you" to furrender yourſelf into the hands of 
juſtice, in order to raiſe me and my poſterity ; and 
in conſideration you loſe your head to gain me five 
* hundred pounds, I 11 have your genero ory: e 5 
on your tombſtone —at my own. — 28 coſt aud 
charge — I hate to be ungrate ful. 
Le. Hold, hold! Oh, that ever I was born! 
Fired. Did I not tell you, you would repent, my 
lord? What, hoa! within there. [Euter /ermants. ] 
Arm Yourfervvey® and let ou Aa lewd in or out but 
pPellx. * ee 1 ird 
4 Fel. Geverdus Predenick! 1 0 12 1) id {1047156 
© Fred Lock ye, en ou wouls be- 
TH tray my friend for filthy' lucre, I ſhall no more regard 
yoda as an officer of [ Juſtice; A as a thief and robber 
1 thps reſtſt you. | Tha R%} OG 
Fial. Come on, i, we'll f w you Play toy the five 
Runde pound 
alben, ſeize the money, right or whong, 
opere nnn dae n Fern dal, [They fight. 
. ets] Feld, "ap: I'll give 70 ed 
fy un 


| | 


* 
» ov 
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hundred pounds; that is my. bond to pay üpon An- 
tonio's death, and twenty p iſtoles however rings go, 
for you and theſe howeſt' fellows drink my healt 
1 . Say you ſo, my lord! Why look ve, my lord, 
I bear the young gentleman no ill-will, my lord; ir 
I get bur che se hundred pounds, my! ford hy, 
look ye, my lord Tis the ſame thi e 
. ther your ſon be hang'd or not, my lord. 
Fel: 1 #404 1 in 21 46 rack ; 
LNA elk du art a A 1] W, that 
is the — onꝰ t Come then, we'll to thestavern, 
and ſign and ſeal this minute: Oh. Felix &*iavby 
% -qvouldft thou ſer be me thus Butt I cannot wptratd thee 
t you, ror have I time to tall. Be careful of thy- 
ſelf, for chou wilt break my heart! 
[ Exeunt Lopez, Al ade, and  attindants. 
Fel. No, Frederick, though I ought ta thank 
ou for yaur care of me, yet till I am ſatisfied-as to 
"ip father's' accuſation, ** for I averheard it all,” I 
cw! return the ackno ments I eee Know 
aught relating to my fiſter ?????? N 
- Fred. T hope my faith and truth ae Kuen 50 you 
1 here by boch T ſwear, I am ignorant of every 
thing relating to your father's ehar ge.. 
Fel. Enough, I do believe thee... Oh, fortune 
: where wilk thy malice end? * $664 Lais 
ä Foter Vaſ. n e wet 
Faß. Sir, I bring you joyful news. | 
«Pea. What's tbe matter? 

3 Pafg. I am told that Don Antonio . quit of T1434 
ger, and now in the palace. Be 
Fiel. I wiſh it be true, then Im liberty. to watch 
my rival, and purſue my ſiſter. Prythes: Fredenck, 
Inform thyſelf of the truth of this report. : 
Ped. Iwill this minute Do you lr nobody 
in to Don Felis till my return... Exit. 
Naß. n obſerve, fir. , n 

Fb. [ Peeping.] They have almoſt fighted) me but of 
my wit m fore — Now Felix is alone, I havda 
3% mind to pretend I came with a meſlage from my 

but how chenſhall Liay' came into the cupboard? 
\ Dates Vaſquez, Ceming to oppeſe the entrance of, Jomehody. 
us. tell N 1 Felix is not here. 


Jie. 0 


— 
a 
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„„ jou 1p Re and 1 will 


* Ti % wh hn IL 


k & 
© „* 


Wo — 4. J You are as diicolt of aceek, fr, 
as a firſt miniſter of ſtatee. 
- Fl. My ſtars | My lady here! Shuts the pe 4 
Fel. If your vifitwas deſign'd to egy ere 
bei is abroad. Tot e ee pI gee M0) | 
. 1 3 fir, the viſit is to you. 
= 3 u „ es, 
„„ 
N io. The? I did not come ta return your viſit, but 
0 _ thavwhich our coy n to ore nc 


: Ft: IF my ears, my eyes mod my oridertieedin 19d, 
then Lam in your debt; elſe not, madam. 2 
Nb. I 9 — c 


e them wich a term ib groſs, to 
: N fay they ly d, de of it a miſtake, nay, call at any 
thi 


ng to excuſe my Felix Cou'd I, think ye, cou'd I 
put off my pride. ſo far, poorly: to diſſemble a paſſion 
Which I did not feel, or ſeek a reconciliation; with 
what did not love? Do, but confider, if I had enter- 
-<- ratneduvother, ſhould not I rather embrace this quar- 
rel, pleas'd wich the occaſion, that rid me of your xi- 

; un, and gave me freedom to enjoy the choice which 

« you think I I have made? Have I any intereſt in thee 
but my love? Or am Þ bound by aught but inchna- 
tion to ſubmit and follow thee ?*—No law whilſt ſin- 

| gle binds us to obey, but your ſex are, by nature 
And education, obliged to Pay: a nee to 2 

woman-kind. or 

Fel. Theſe are fruitleſs arguments. "Tis et ae 5 
«tain thou wert dearer to theſe eyes than all that Heaven 
dier gave to charm the ſenſe of man; but I would ra- 
ther tear them out than ſuffer them to delude my rea- 
ſon, and enſlave my peace. in 
* . Can you love without deem > And where. is the : 
:eſteens for her you ſtill ſuſpect? Oh, Felix, there is a 
—in love, which equals even a religious faith 
Frue Id ve never doubts the object it adores, en 
Leer will diſbelieve their fight. | £ 
l. e gerden are > 190) ed fo ene — 85 


2: £244. 
— . 


aun: r „„ 


TD A 
Fel. as. what o you want 
Vafq. Only my. 23 cloak, out. of Ai . 
1 4 0 0 "7 s ed wt +6 
Fel. e haſte then, 2 =. . 
{Vaſq. opens the che preſets fees res, aa} Wei out 
| On l the devil, the devi = Exit, 
Flo. Diſcover'd ! Nay, then legs. 100 e. = 
Flor a 7 uns. ow 
Vie. Hal a woman conceal'd ! Very 15 k. 
Fel. A woman in the preſs ! i app One] 6 
the devil came a woman there, ftrrah ? 
Lui. What ſhall I ſay now? — © 
Vio. Now, Lande, ſhew pour. wit to ch vour 
maſter off. 5 
Li. Off, ae | Nay, na) nay, there, there . 
no great wit to, to, to bring him off, madam; for ſhe 


did, and ſne did not come as, as, as, a, a, a, man may, 


ſay directly to to, to, to ſpeak with my maſter, madam, 


Vio. I ſee by your ſtammering, Liſſardo, that your 


invention is at a very low ebb. 


Fel. Sdeath, raſcal ! ſpeak without heſitation, and. 


the truth too, or I ſhall ſtick my ſpado in your guts. 


Vio. No; no, your maſter miſtakes, he wou'd not 


have you ſpeak the truth. | * 
Fel, Madam, my e er no excuſe. 
Ly. I am ſo confounde 
that I-can*t think of a lie. AlAdde. 


Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this woman back inſtan y;P1 - 


know what dalineſs ſhe had here! 


Vs. Not a ſtep, your maſter ſhall not be put to the 
bluſm Come, a truce, Felix! Do you *; me no 
W | 


Fel. — forgiveneſs where I own no crime ; - but. 


_— \ Dome and about the window, and II 


your ſoul, conſcious of its guilt, would fain lay bold 
of this occation to blend your treaſon with my inno- 


cence. ya 150 
Vio. Tofvlent ! Nay, if inſtead” of owning. your 


fault, you endeavour to inſult my patience, I muſt tell 
ou,' fix, you don't behave yourſelf like, that. man e 
ononr- yu wou'd be taken for; you ground your 


quatrel with me upon your own inconſtancy; * tis plain 
s you 


tween one and the other, 


| 
| 
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you are falſe yourſelf; and wou'd make me 32 
greſſor It was not for . fellow op 
ſed my entrance This laſt uſage has given me — 
my liberty, and now my Father's s will al be obeyed 
without, the leaſt, reluQtance,. and to your ſervant, 
ne Exit. 
Fiel. Oh, ſtubborn, ubbort' Kant hat wilt 
thou do? Her father's will ſhall be obeyed; ha! that 
© Eaffics/her t6 a. cloyſter, and cuts off all my hopes at 
once By Heaven ſhe ſhall not, muſt not leave me! 
No, ſde is not falſe, at leaſt my love now repreſents 
her true, becauſe I fear to loſe her. Ha! villain, 
art thou here? ¶ Taurus upon Liſfardo] tell ne this mo- 
ment who this woman Was, and for WARE . * 
_ wes here r | 4 wo 1 
Lei. Ay, good fir, ve me, an te ou 
L the whole truth. © 4 Lale on his * 
Fiel. Out with it then 
. I, it, it, was Mrs. Plora, &; Donna Vio- 
lante's woman. "Y6u muſt know, fir, we have had a 
ſneaking. kindneſs for one another a great while. — 

- She was not willing you \ ſhould know nt ;, ſo, when 
ſhe heard your voice, ſhe ran into the eloaths-proſs. 
I would have told you this at firſt, but I was afraid of 

her lady's knowing it; this is the ur as I hope 
for a whole ſkin, fr. 
Fiel. If it be not, Pl1 not 1 vou a whole bone 
in it, firrah—— Fly, and obſerve if. Vzolante goes 
directly home. 885 
Li. Yes, ſir, yes. ol 
Poel.“ Fly, you dog, fly.” \ [Exit Li : I muſt convince 
her of my "Faith. Gh? how irreſolute is a lover's 
; Me! t © My reſentments cool'd when her's grew high 
Nor can I ſtruggle longer with my fate; I cannot 
2 her, no, I cannot, ſo abſolute a con queſt has 
_ © the gained. How abſolute a woman's power | 
In vain we firree their tyranay to quit, 
In vain we fruggle,. for we muſt ſubmit, * 
r eee 07 SCENE, tbe Terriero dr Pa. 
L N Colonel, and Iſabella veil , Gibby at d diftance. - 
Col Then you fay, it is unpoiible tor me io wait 
6 5 home, madam. e 
64% 10 | Ja. 


oy 


39 
Jab. 1 ſay, it is inconſiſtent with my circumſtances, 
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7 1 and that Ar r yn hire to 3 


"£7159 2915 Nut is 10977 Witt! 27 


© Conſent to go with me then lodge-ar one 


85 Fredetiek'$; a merchant, juſt by here ; he is a 


. 


very hokeſt fell W. and J dare con fide in bis ſecrecy. 


T/ab. Ha, does he ban there ? Pray} Heaven; 1 
am not diſcover d!  Afatte. 

Col. What ſay you, my charmer? ſhall we break- 
Nn Laue ſome of the bet tea in che uni- 
ee rn A een a (7 
as. vob! Tea! ;5/that-chenbeſ rroat you can le 


— * = 


oy lady at your lodgings, coloneF? - 


Col. Well hitted—————No, * no, 1 have 
© la things at thy ſervice, child 
Jab. What are theſe things, pray ? 
J. My heart, ſoul, and into the bargain. 
Hash. Has the lait no incumbrance upon it? Can 
yon make a clear title, colonel ?? 
Col. All . child, and In afford thee a very 


© good barga »  [Embraces ler. 


Gib. G thy" fol, they maſk muckle words about i it. 


| Ie ſeer weary with ſtanding, He eben take a ſleep. ' 


[ Lies down. 
ab. f L take a leaſe, it muſt * for lite, colonel. 
Cel. Thou ſhalt have me as long, or as little time 


N vi hou wilt, my dear. Come, let's to my lodging, ; 


well fign and ſeal this minute. 
1155 Oh, not ſo faſt, colonel, there are many 


things to de adjuſted before the lawyer and the parſon, 
| comes, 


Col. The lawyer and parſon! No, no, ye little 


| rogue, we can finiſh our affairs without the mw of 


2 law—— or the goſpel. 
1 1 Indeed, but we can't, Ae 


Cel. Indeed! Why, haſt thou then ep me 
out of my warm bed this morning for nothing i Why, 


this is Mmewing a man half famiſm'd a well- furniſh'd 


larder, then clapping a padlock on the door, till you 


him quite. 
Jab. If you can find in your heart to ſay grace, 


_ co! one”, you {ſhalt keep the ke 


"Cot. I love to fee my ment before f gies cas 


by Cy A 
” RY woo os %, wy Oo, go ee 4 - _ — w 
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madam ; therefore, uncover ans face, child, and 1'1! 
E 
a not riſk m utation n yo 8, 
- : colonel, and ſo adieu. 8 ke: Ne. 
Cn. Nay, nay, nay, — muſt not part 
Jab. As you ever hope to ſee in m. ſuſpend 
your curiofity now ; one ſtep farther loſes me for 
. ever——Shew yourſelf a man of honour, and you 
mall find me a woman of honour, © fExir. 
C. Well, for once, I'll truſt to a blind bargain, 
madam— [ Kifſes her hand and parts.) But I hall be 
too cunning for your up, if Gibby obſerves my 
orders. ethinks theſe intrigues, which relate to 
the mind, are very infipid—— The converſation of 
bodies is much mate diverting——Ha} what do I ſee, 
my raſcal —_— Sirrah, did not I charge you to 
watch the lady? And is it thus you obſerye\my or- 
ders, ye dog? Kicks him all this =; aud be Frites, 
and rubs 575 eyes, and yatwwns. 
is., That's true, an like er knobs; but 1 
thought that when yence you bad her in yer ane 
bonds, ye might a' ordered her yer ſel weel eneugh 
witheut me, en ye ken, an like yer honour.,- oy 
Cel. Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and 
make haſte after her. If you don't bring me ſome 
account of her, never dare to ſee my face again. I Exit. 
Si. Ay, this is bony wark indeed! tb run three 
hundred mile to this wicked town, and before I can 
weel fill my weam, to be ſent a Whorer hunting after 
this black ſhe devil What gate ſal I gang to ſpeer 
for this wutch; now ! Ah, for a ruling elder—cr 
the kirk's treaſurer—or Fjs mon — I'd ar my! maſter 
ma twa © this—-—But I am fare ARGV na fick 
honeſt eople here, or there wud na be {a mlekle 
ſculdudrie ¶ Enter à Soeluier paſſin . "Gerd, 
mon did ye ſee: a woman, & lady, on Sate here awa 
een now ? 5 
Sold. Ves, a great many. What kind of a 
woman is it you enquire after? 
Gib. Geud troth, ſhe's na  kenfpekle, fle'saw fn 
eee. | 


. Free 2 


a7 24} ? 
* — we", 4 


| Seld, 


T HE MWON DEX. 

eld. What! tis ſome Highla bland 44 

2 brought over with, you, 1 ſoppo 
ſuch, not Ken ſp ekle, quotha tos 

Gib. Huly, huly, mon; the foal Dar yer een, 
and then ye ll ſee 1 * bater, ye Portiguize tike. 

. eee an., don n 
[urging ta Gihby. 


Gib. Say! 1 ay Lam 2 better fellow chan cer 
Rude upon yer ſhanks - and gin, 1 mair o 
yer . eel 10? my. dul. Air, but Ie crack ver 
eroon, 

Sal, Get, you., gone, you, Scotch raſcal, and 
thank. your Gets you. dialect, Which I don c under- 
ſtand, that you han't your bones. broke. 

Gib. Ayl an ye dinna underſtond a Scotſmai's 
n 8 * in ye can underſtond 2: Scotſman's 
N better mon now, ſir ? | Lays bald 

im, LE Berli, and gets eftride-over him. 
ee Violante craſſes the flage 3 Gibby zm 
. the mam, au bruſhes up to Violante. 

Gib. 1 3 but I am glad that wn I 
are g ; 

Vio. What 1 the fellow kave? a 

Gib. Nothing, away, madam, wo worth yer heart, 
1 n 

Vio. The man's drunk. 
Gib. In troth am I not -And gi 


a I 8 


found ye, madam, the Laird knows: I ſhoald ; 
_ «for my maiſter bad me ne'er gang hame without tyd- 
ings of ye, ma 1-4 a0: 


VF, Sirrah, get about your bufine(s, « he: 
1 your bones drubb'd. _ | 
i. Geud faith, my maiſter has: cen done chat 
yer honds, : . # 4 Serre. — 
N 55 Who.is your mater, ür? * ' 
is. Mony a ane ſpeers the gate t 
weel. It is no ſa lang ſen Ty = 
hen we bafe as as ye ken him. 
Vio. Pagh, the 3 mad, or ike me 8 
. for ſomebody elſe; and I ſhould be as mad as he, to 
ORs en any Ton 88 
E iolante enters Don Pedro's 2 
5 ner 


12 THE WONDER. 
Eiter Liſſardo at the upper end bf the flage. 


TL So; This gone home; I ſee. What did that 
Scotch fellow Want with her? I'll try to find it out; 


Perhaps I may diſcover ſomething that may make my 
maſter friends with me again. 


Sig. Are ye gone, madam? A deel ſcope 
company; 28 'm as weeſe as I was, But £1 


"aid fee "wha's houſe it is, gin 1 can meet with ony 
civil body to ſpeer at, « Weel, of aw men 
in the S. think our Scotſmen the greateſt 
$50 - 4 to leave their weel-favour'd, 3 
t hame, to rin walloping after a pack o car- 
BY Oe here, that ame x. ſhew- e and 
peur men, like me, are forc'd to be their pimps. 
* A pimp! Godſwarb t, Gibby's'ne'er be a pimp 
And yet, in troth + a thrievin trade; Lremem- 
Wer « countrymoh of my ane, that by yanging of 
"28 like errants 34 I am now, came to get Pro- 
Wee MV l, wot yewha lives here 7 
Turn: ani Leer Liſſardo. 
: 45. Don pedro de An | hut 
S1. And did you ſee a la in : 
LTi Yes, Ididq. r F 
1. And d'ye den ber ter? Ei 
Tu It as Donna: Violante M. daughter. What 
the devil makes him ſo inquiſitive ? Here is ſomething 
in it, that's certain- [ Afde.] Tis a cold N 
N what think you of a dram? 


4 Cs 


GIs. In troth, very weel, fir. neren 
Laß. 'You ſeem an honeſt fellow; peythee, let's 
"Aiink to our better e bier OI ot 
Gib. WY aw my heart, fir, gang your ute; to the 
| next houſe, and Iſe follow ye. Werd 0+ 
e Come along then. 1 fy N © any 
S165. Don Pedro de Mendoſa - Donnd Vid ante, 


| Ki daughter—That's as right as my leg, now=-Iſe 
need na mare; ek tak LY Ex and en: to my 
iter. | 
Tſe bring him fiews will ack his heath, Fall blee ; 
ne 8 581577 it not, deel + pip | math. ..r7 2 
Q1 7 LEI T4 a LE. 


* < £4 ” re + $4634 der 
g * _ . 1 * 
\*\2& S TTY | 81 4 . nf * 
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ACT! W. SCENR, Vilas Aires 
; Ifabgila ; in a gay, temper, and Violante our! BY 


mum. '4 
Joby at 18 I have We you. this 
balf hour, 10 tell you N 2 olt Lucky ad- 


Vio. And you have vitchied upon the moſt onducky 
hour for it, that you could: poſibly have Found 3 m the 
whole four-and-twent | | 


Hab. Hang unluck) hours, 1 won't think of them; 
1 hope all-my "misfortanes are paſt, „ 


Vio. And mine all to come. el 1 a * 5 

Lad. I have ſeen. the man I like. | * Y 

Vie Ang I have. ſen this may chat I could with to 
hate, ok Une 's 0 © 


Lab. And you meg an mo in diſcovering whether 
b eds. like me or not. 


Vio. You have aſſiſted me in fuck a diſcovery alrea- 
* I thank: ye. dV , — : 
Lab. What Jay you, my n 1 


Vio. I ſay I am very. unlucky at Sende Ha- 
bella 3 I haue too lately made one 


pernicious to my 
„ n | * Abr n 2642 ( 
Lab. Impoſtible! - ve on. 1. N 
1. Hi Melt true 1 np l e: 
1 


Jab. Some villain has traduc'd eee 1997 
Vio, No, Iſabella, I love too well: to truſt 83. 
— of others; I never credit the ill-ju — 8. or 


form. ſuſpicions upon vulgar cen 5 no, I. Rad 
| , ocular proof of his ingratitude. ./ ; <2. 44d 4p bs 
Taki Then Iam moſt unhappy. My brother was 


«the vai) of faith berwixt- us ; if he has for- 
feiteg e haue no title to your friend- 
5 ſhip 4230432 -- 43/2 1 eee er 2299 e 
Vie. You: awrongimpifriendihip, Iſabella; your own 
merit entitleg you to every thing within my power. 
Lab, Generous maid— But may I not know what 
| . grounds you have to think my brother falſe. 


| , 44 Jo, Another time But tell me, Iſabella, how can 
I ſerve you? 1 CAST IAL T0 1833124 2 


0 ? Jab. 
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Laab. Thus, then The gentleman that brought 
me bither, I have ſeen and talk'd with upon the Ter- 
riero de Paſſa this morning, and I find him a man of 


* Wee, and good humour; in ſhort, he is 
ty king that I could. like for a huſband, and I 
8 diſpatch'd Mrs. Flora to bring him hither ; I 
_ you'll fodgixe-the- liberty IL have taken 
ie, Hither ! to what purpoſe? ;,. 1 
6. To the great, univerſal purpoſe, matrimony. 
Hie. Matrimony! Whyzidoyor def gn to alk him ? 
. No, Vialante, you-myR do that for me. 
Vie. 1 thank. you for the favour you deſign me, but 
deſire to hexxensd} EI manage. my own affairs too ill, 


to be truſted with thoſe of other people; beſides, | 


«.if my father ſhould ; find. a ſtrapger here, it * 
make him hurry me into a monaſlery immediate 
. : Iixant, dor my life, admire your conduct, — . 


rage a perſon her unknown to zou. — Twas 
very im to meet him this but much 
more ſo to ſend for him hither, knowing what incon- 


veniency you have already drawn vpor me. 

Jab. I am not inſenſible how mg my-misfortuges 
have embarraſs'd you: and, if you pleaſe, * 
. e to your own. 


. 
T eſs to every thing that's dear to mot 55 


this laſt requeſt, when a — IT 
render my condition able to clear thy 
bring my —— ig thyfect for, pardon. 

Fie. I wiſh. you don't repent of this nies 

ſuppoſe he —— 

brought in here la vis night. 

. "166. Not a ſyHable of that; I: med: him. veil'd, 

and to prevent his knowing the houſe, I order'd Mrs. 

| * to bring him by the bac. door into che ous. 


„ oe 
1 


«ww TI 


- ſhould- meet, there, would be n 
my dear, I can't approve of your de gn. 


„ O94, boy tent Enter Flora. 37 £0 * 5 VE 

Flo. Madam, the —_ waits — i 

Lis. (How durſt yousgo 27 Aa meſlage;\ miſ- 
3, without acquainting me? Ws 


know thou haſt— Then do not deny me 


Are nenen that me 


Vie. The very way which Felix comes; ,& 


6 Flo. 


T. HE W O NM DP ERA. 4, 
6g *., So I am buff d for every thi act e 
bo, iſpute that 1 dear Vio. 
lane; 1 welt ow1epe the raſhneſs of the action | 
But conſider the neceſſity of my deliverance; © 
Vi. That indeed is — confidleration'; | x 
well, what am I to do? 1 
Laab. In the next room PH give you on 
in the mean time, Mrs. Flora, ſhew the colonel into 
this, | [Exit Flora one way, and Iſabella 
. 2 Violante another, © 
Re-enter Flora with the Colonel. na 
u. The lady will Wait on yon preſentiyg Sir. 


Cel. Very well=This is a very fruitful. Pg . 
have not been here quite \four-and-twenty Hours, and 
I have three intrigues upon my hands already; but 
I hate the chsce without partaking of the game. 
— Violante veil'd.] Ha! a fine ſiz'd woman 


Heaven ſh& proves handſome 1 am come to 
2 your | ladyſhip's 2 — baren 
Vi Are ydul ſure of that, colonel ?- IN. 


Col. If you Te not very mann indeed, "ni" | 


dam. A man is but a man. 
Neid 900 Cr aker ber band ani A it. 


Vis. Nay, We" have 4 no time for compliments, * | 


lonel. V p 
Col. I muede kane you, madam ——— Montrex mot 
votre chambre. [Takes Ber in his arms. 
Vio. Nay, nay; hold, colonel; my bed-chamberis ; 


not to be aer without a purchaſe; 
Sol. Purehaſe ! Humph; this is ſome-kept mitten. 
I ſuppoſe, who induftripuſly lets out her lelüre hi 


* 


T 


[4 J Lol ye madain, | you W cone , 
ers are not overſtock'd with money —- But we make 


ample ſatiz faction in love; We have a world of S 


e our hands way you knowe-Then, pr'ythee, 
conſcience; and 'I try if V e; * dene 
up to your 3 A ac 

Vio. Nay, don't * yourſelf the trout of "Ont | 


2 colonel, my deſigu is levell'd Iatyorr 


be at your own diſpoſal; 


28 firmly upon el, . 
Vio. 


＋ 


PR 


4 4 


7 Ay, that i 10 15 faith; madam, end Tel, ede i”, , 


_ window, W 


18 
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Vio. As law can do it. Nute. 
Col. Hog. law in love affairs ; g. malt * 

right and title to it out pf pure inclination. A 

matrimonial hint again? Gad, 1 fancy the women 

ho 1 a project on foot to Wan the union into 
[At. 
. hen you have an averſion to matrimony, d- 

. Did you never ſee a woman, in all Your tra- 

that you cou*d like for a wife! 

* A very odd queſtion Do you really expect 

chat 1 mould tpe ak truth, now? f 


He. Ido, if you nl he dealt vith,, colonel. 

Cl. Why, then —— — | 

Vio, Is the 1 in e end Beet 
Col. This is à very pretty kind of a en | 
but 1 don't conceive which way it turns ti W | 
4 tion.“ Jn this town, 1 believe, lrg 

Vio. Her name is— 7575 N 
Col. Ay, how is ſhe calbd, ts 7 . 

Vio. Nay, I aſ you that, fir. . 

Cel. Oh, oh, why; the is call'd= Ogg 
how 1 15 . Gb ſpell your name? 

colonel, 1 am not the happy Woman, nor 

PF Mo nan A ot ade 82 


Cl. No; Pm ſorry for that. What the devil 


does ſhe mean by all theſe queſtions? © IA. 


\ LAG Come, colonel, for once be ſincere.—. Per- 
* may not repent it. 

This is like to be but a fally adventure; have! 5 
ſo much ſincerity Pawns. 572 ] Faith, ; madam, 
J have an inclination to ſincerity, but Im afraid you'll 
call my manners in, queſtion. and 

Vio. Not at all; I prefer uch beldre compliment, 
in this affair, 
Col. Why then, to be plain with you, madam, a. 
lady laſt ni 1 wounded my heart by a fall from 
whoſe perſon I could be; content totake,. 
my father took my mother, till death do us 


spart. 
Bor whom ſhe is, or how Silo gb whether maid 


|  wife,or widow, I can't inform Yo) 'Pe Hg are me. 


Vie. Not to keep You in fuſpence, I am not ſhe, 


but Jean give you. an account/of her... That lady is 
2 maid of condition, has ee ae 


bs; to K me, af 
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if you are a Angle man, her perſon and fortune are at 


your ſervi f 
F Cel. 1 accept the offer with the higheſt tranſports; | 
ut ſay, my ng angel art thou not ſhe? LN 
fers to yh 4 /HiI This 15 a lucky ae e FA 
ode.” 7 
n Vio. Ones again, colonel, 1 Ky yo Jam not ſhe— 
ut at is evening you nd her on the Ter- 
2 4e Fat aſſa, with a White Bal 6 —_ ef in her 
hand io a prieſt ready, and you know the reſt. 


4 Col. I ſhall infallibly obſerve your directions, ma- 
am. 


Gare, and ſeems. ſurpriſed... . 
Vie. Ha! ix croſſing the garden, ſay you, ht 


Mall LEY unn 
0.4 Yau! ſeem ſurpris'd, — 


= Oh, colonel, my father is coming hither, and 
if he finds you here, I am;ruin'd. 
Col. Od- Hife, madam, chruſt! me 47 where. Can't 


I go out this way? 


dchamber—— . 
«« Col, A the beſt plate in the world, madam. W” 
Vio. A be ſtill, as you value her you love. Don't 
ſtir till you'ye, noticey as ever you hope to have her in 


our arms, 


Cul On that ition, I'll not breathe, 
5 L 01.4: It ono i [Exit Col. 
Emer Rake 


Vas TN dog of n * 


this while But tbe. is at ct I find How 

coldly ſhe regards me. You look, Violante, 

ag if the ſigh 91 40 me were troubleſome to you. 
Vio. Can I do e e ou have the aſſu- 


ſaw to-day ? 


ance! RJ ol it 
gard to honour 
meds Ii 0 Wer love to you, I cannat bear to be ſuſpected, 


er you to entertain falſe notions of my truth, 
45 I endea 


+ cence; ſo much good-nature have I more than 
vou, 


Enter Flora. haftily, , and whiſpers Violante, be ; 


Vis. No, no, no, he comes that way. II ſhall 1 | 
N their meeting? Here, here, e my 


1 


; IT DOE after 
What I heard laſt night, But Tuch re 


vouring to convince you of my inno- 


———— . —ů—ů % + <a — — _ 


* ww one” wgy „„ — 
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you, Violante.— Pray, give me leave to aſk your 


woman one queſtion ; my man aſſures me ſhe was the 
perfon you faw at my lodgings. 
Flo. I confeſs it, madam, and aſk your pardog. 
Vio, Impudent not to undeceive me 
ſooner; what buſineſs could you have there ? 
Fel. Liſſardo and ſhe; it ſeems, imitate you and J. 
Flo. I love to follow the example of my betters, 
madam. 
Fel. I hope I am juſtiſied— 
Vo. Since we are to part, Felix, there-needs no, 
juſtification. 
Fel. Methinks you talk of parting as a thing in- 
different to you. Can you forget how I haye lov'd ? 
Vio. I wiſh I could forget my on paſſion I ſhou'd 
with leſs concern remember yours —— But, for Mrs. 


Flora 
her ——Muſt, did I ſay? I. 


Fel. You muſt 
fear I have no power eu. : though the in jury 
was done to me. 

Vio. Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love than to ourſelves ; but at your requeſt,” Fe- 
lix, I do forgive her. Go watch * father, TRAD, © 
leſt he ſhould awake and ſurpriſe us. 

Fh. Yes, madam. [Exit Flora. | 

Fel. Doſt thou then love me, Violante ? 

Vio. What need of . repetition from my tongue, 
when every look confeſſes what you aſk? | | 

Fel. Oh, let no man judge of love but thoſe who 
feel it ; what wondrous mfipic lies in one kind look! 
One tender word de a lover's rage, and melts 
his fierceſt-paſſion into ſoft complaint. Oh, the win- 


dow, Violante; -woul@'ft thou but clear char one of 


icion! 

Vio. Pr'ythee, no more of that, my Fenk, alittle- | 
time ſhall bring thee perfect ſatisfaRtion. 

Fel. Well, Violante, on condition” you think no 
more of a monaſtery, TI wait with patience for this 


mighty ſeeret. 
| Ju. Ah, Felix, love rally gets the better of 


ion in us women. Reſolutions made in the heat 
of paſſion ever diſſolye upon teconciliation. 
by FOODS. LY <4 l 1 T5 . 


50 
= 


7 


- 


undone, > 93842 55 N This: 
1 
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e Euter Flora haſtily. _— 

Ftv. Oh, madam; madam, madam, ! my. wh your 
father has been in the garden, 19 17 l the bock 
door, and gomes „ hi TOR WAY» ">, 

Vio, Then, we are caught. A4 c Oh WE, are 

Fel. Heavens 


a5 4 is FE 17 1 weky | oo 
ma ſtep into your. | . Ae 
the bed; there 1 hay concea GTP uns ta the. 
door, and puſhes it open a. little. |. | 

Vio. My ſtars I if he goes in there, he'll J the 
colonel. Le. ] No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe place; 
my father, often goes thither, and ſhould you cough, 
7 Fa. Rae — d me, or 1 fo 

my e cy me, or wy a man 
vip · 10 III Wat K him clok [Afede. 


. Oh, invention, BEE. Th have 1 it, " madam. 


| Hom, heres ſir, off wich your word, and PII fetch 


you a di a 7 [Exzt Flora. 
Fel. She ſhall Ae the devil, Mok veys 
him out without iy knowled 1 . 
. Ru mers how I tremb el 0 
er F lora ih 2 
1 . Here, fir, put on this, Be ſure you FR 
Peak a 
e ee the Indies. But I mall obſerve 
you cloſer than you ima 55 ILA. 
Ped. Ie. y, bow on FA. the garden- 
door, open? Hal ow now.! Who have . 
Vio. Humph, be ll certainly diſcover him. FAfige., 


Flo. is ay nabe, And pleaſe you, fir. 


+ 4. 31 


hk 


arf to her Re many 
children have; you, woman? 


f he; we are loſt. s Ade. 
Gear 9 ſhe cannot Kay ay 5 he” 


* 5 Ta Ax5T aA 
| ceo bf 0 DD Lade. 
— urn. u 2 a "R 
Vio. Undone tor ever d Anthony forbid. © Oh, 


. — 
_ yn . 
- 


he and F elix "vi courtely., 
_ Wet ; Ting mother iy, By. St. A e's atrap- 


A 
- 


theſe, pyenty ye om a 
N12 poor -—27y if Why, you u Wulle her” I. 


LIE ——— 22 — — 4 


| 
| 
| 
4 
1 
| 
| 
/ 
| 
| 
| 


: 
* 
r ³ͤͤ2 , 
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fir, ſhe has the dreadfulleſt unlucky eyes. — Pray, 
don't look upon them. I made her hood ſhut on * 
poſe Oh, oh, oh, oh! 
Ped. Eyes! Why, what's the matter with her eyes? 
Flo. My poor mother, fir, is much afflicted with 
the colic; and about two months ago ſhe had it 
grievoully in her ſtomach, and was over-perſuaded to 
take a dram of filthy Engliſh Geneva — which im- 
mediately flew up into her head, and cauſed ſuch a 
defluxion in her eyes, that ſhe could never fince' bear 
the day-light. 
' Ped. Say you ſo ?—Poor woman !—Well, make 
aw fit down, Violante, and give her a glaſs of wine. 
Vio. Let her daughter give her a olafh below, fir; 
for my part, ſhe has frighted me ſo, I ſhan't be my- 
ſelf theſe two hours. 1 am ſure her eyes are evil 
eyes. 
725 Fel. Well hinted. zh Ade. 
Ped. Well, well, do fo——Evil eyes! there are 
no evil eyes, child. N 


Flo. Come along, mother. [ Speaks loud. 
| r. Felix and Flora. 
Vio. I'm glad he's gone. [AAde. 


Ped. Haſt thou heard the news, Violante. 

FVio. What news, fir? 

Ped. Why, Vaſquez tells me, that Don Lopez” 8 
daughter Iſabella is run away from her father; that 
lord has very ill fortune with his children — Well, 
I'm glad my daughter has no inclination to mankind, 
that my houſe is plagued with no ſuitors. Ale. 

Vio. This is the firſt word ever I heard of it: I pity 
her frailty. 

Ped. Well ſaid, Violante.— 
tend thy happineſs ſhall begin. 

Enter Flora. : 

Vio. I con” t intend to ſtay ſo long, ank you, 

apa. [ Aide. 

Ped. My lady Abbeſs writes word ſhe longs to ſee 
thee, and has provided every thing in order for thy 
reception, Thou wilt lead a happy hfe, my girl— 
fiſty times before that of matrimony, where an extra- 
vagant coxcomb might make a beggar of thee,” or an 
Hl-natur'd ſurly 805 break thy heart. = 

6 9 


Next week I in- 
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Flo. Break her heart! She had as good have her 
bones broke as to be a nun; I am ſure I had rather, 
of the two. | You are wonderous kind, fir; but if J 
had ſuch a father, I know what I would do. 
Ped. Why, what wou'd you do, minx, ha? 

Flo. I would tell him I had as good a right and 
title to the law of nature, and the end of the crea- 
tion, as he had 
" Ped. You wou'd, miſtreſs! who the devil doubts 
it? A good affurance is a chambermaid's coat of 
arms; and lying and contriving, the ſupporters. 
Your inclinations are on tip-toe, it ſeems ——— It IL 
were your father, honſewife, I'd have a penance en- 
join'd you, ſo ſtrict, that you ſhould not be able to 
turn you in your bed for a month You are enough 
to ſpoil your lady, houſewife, if ſhe had not abun- 
dance of devotion. 

Vio. Fy, Flora, are you not aſhamed to talk thus 
to my father? You ſaid yeſterday you wou'd be glad 


to go with me into the monaſtery. 
Flo. Did I I told a great lie then.” 

Ped. She go with thee! No, no; ſhe's enough to 
debauch the whole convent. Well, child, re- 
member what I ſaid to thee : next week 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this, too. _ 
ie! I am all obedient, fir; I care not how ſoon 

change my condition. 

Flo. But little does he think what change ſhe 
means. . | Hade. 

Ped. © Well ſaid, Violante. I am glad to 
* find her ſo willing to leave the world; but it is 
* wholly owing to my prudent management. Did 
* ſhe know that ſhe might command her fortune 
* when ſhe came at age, or upon day of marriage, 
perhaps ſhe'd change her note. But I have al- 


ways told her that her grandfather left it with this 
proviſo, that ſhe turn'd nun: now a ſmall part of 
this twenty thouſand pounds provides for her in the 
nunnery, and the reſt is my own. There is nothin 
to be got in this life without policy. [4fde.] Well, 
child, 1 am going into the country for. two or three 
days, to ſettle ſome affairs with thy uncle, “ aud when 
i 19 C 2 „ 
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I return, we'll proceed for thy happineſs, i child — Good 
«« bye, Volante; 22 ere e Pad, and Vio. 
Flo. So, now for the colonel.. Hiſt, hiſt, colonel. 
Enter Colonel. _ 
Col. Is the coaſt clear ? 2 
Flo. Ves, if you can climb; for you muſt get over 
the waſh-houſe, and jump from the garden- wall into 
the ſtreet. Uk 
Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my neck, if my in- 


* 


cognita anſwers but thy lady's pramiſe. | 
| | Tee, Colonel azd Flora. 
| | Enter Felix. Ich 

Fel. I have lain perdue under the ſtairs, till I 
watch'd the old man out. [Violante opens the door.] 
*Sdeath, I am prevented. 7... een. 

Enter Violante. _ 

Vio. Now to ſet my priſoner at liberty. [Goes to 
the door where the Colonel is big.] Sir, ſir, you may 
appear. | 1 
Ex᷑ͤxnter Felix, following her. 

Fel. May he ſo, madam ? 1 had cauſe for my ſuſ- 
picion, I find. Treacherous woman! 

Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all's diſcover'd. 

Fel. [Draws.] Villain, whoever thou art, come 
out, I charge thee, and take the reward of thy adul- 
terous errand. | 
Nio. What ſhall I 5 4 

e 


which I have ſworn to 


* 


Nothing but the ſecret 
ep van reconcile this quarrel. 
| | [ Ahead. 
Fel. A coward ! Nay, then I'll fetch you out; 
think not to hide thyſelf; no, by St. Anthony, an 
altar ſhould not protect thee, © even there I'd reach 
thy heart, tho? all the ſaints were arm'd in thy de- 
* _—_— / | 1 
Vio. Defend me, Heaven! What ſhall I do? I 
muſt diſcover Iſabella, or here will be murder. 
; | Enter Flora. | 
Flo. I have help'd the colonel off clear, madam. 
Vio. Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl? Then I am arm'd. 
| Re-enter Felix. | | 
Fel. Where has the devil, in compliance to your 
ſex, convey'd him from my reſentment ? 2 
Vio. Him! whom do you mean, my dear inquiſi- 
I tive 
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tive ſpark ?. Ha, ha, ha, ha, you will never leave 
theſe e whims ? 
Fel. Will you never ceaſe to impoſe . me? 
Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my dear; do you 
think I did not ſee you? Yes, I did, and reſolved to 
put this trick . 
% Fel. Trick | 
% Vio. Ter, trick.“ I knew you'd take the hint, 
and ſoon relapſe into your wonted error. How eatily 
your jealouſy i is fired? I ſhall have a bleſſed life with 
Th 
Pol Was there nothing 1 in it, then, but only to 
try me 
Vio. Won't you believe your eyes? 

Fel. My eyes no, nor my ears, mor any of my 
«« /enſes, » for they have all deceiv'd me. Well, I am 
convinc'd that faith is as neceſſary in * as in reli- 
gion; for the moment a man lets a woman know her 
conqueſt, he reſig. — 22 ſenſes, and ſees nothing but 
what ſhe'd have 

Vio. And as Hom as that man finds his love return'd, 
ſhe becomes as errant a ſlave as if ſhe had already 
ſaid after the prieſt. | 

Fel. The prieſt, Violante, would 
fears which cauſe theſe quarrels ; when 
me happy ? 

Vio. \ To-motrow, T will tell thee; my. father is 

one for two or three days to my ancle's, we have 
time enough to finiſh our affairs. —Bur, pr'ythee leave 
me now, leſt ſome accident ſhould bring my father. 

Fel. To-morrow then 
Fly ſwift, ye hours, and bring to-morrow ON— 
But muſt I leave you now, my Violante? _ 

Vio. You muſt, my Felix. Ve ſoon Hat meet te 

part 10 More. 

Fel. Oh, rapturous ound / Charming woman ! 
«Thy words and looks have fill'd my heart | 
Vith joy, and left no roam for jealouſy. 

Do thou like me each doubt and fear remove, 
92 Eien all ta come be confidence and love.” — 
* Enter Iſabella. 

4 Jab. Fam glad my brother and you are recon- 

C ciled, my dear, and the colonel eſcap'd without 


C 3 * bs 


flipate thoſe 
ilt thou make 


* 
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his knowledge; 1 wasfrighted out of my wits when 
[ heard him: return, —I Know not how to expreſs 
my thanks, woman for what you ſuffered for my 
ſake, my grateful acknowledgment ſhall ever wait 
you ; and to the world proclaim the faith, truth, 
and honour of a woman. 

io. Pr'ythee don't compliment thy friend, Iſa- 
bella. — Nou heard the colonel, I ſuppoſe. 

Jab. Every ſyllable, and am pleas'd to find 1 
do not love in vain, 

Vio. Thou haſt caught his heart, it dees ; and 
an hour hence ma), rear, his perſon.—Thou, haſt 
made haſty work on't, 

Lab. From thence Fa draw my happinels ; ; we 
| ſhall have no accounts to make up after confum- 
© mation. 

She, who for years protracts her lover's pain, 
bo, And makes TA wth, and wait, and figh in vain, 
To be his wife, when lese ſhe gives conſent, 


a. << © * R 2m, 


, 


Finds half his paſſion was in courtſhip ſpent ; 5 


© Whilk they w Idly all:delays remove, 
Find eyery 105 ok fupply, of love.“ e 


— 4 


—_ 1 


ACT v. SCENE, Frederick, —— 


Ester Felix and Frederick. 1 N. 
Fel. HIS hour, has, been propitions ; Lam res, 
;, conciPd to Violante, and you aſſure me 
Antonio i is out of danger. wk BK je 
Fred. Your ſatisfaction is doubly mine. 
Enter Liſſardo. 
Fel. What haſte you made, firrah, to bring me 
word if Violante went home. 
Li I can give you very good reaſons for my ay, 
fir——Yes,. fir, ſhe, went home. 


1 


Fred. Oh! your maſter knows that, for he has 


been there himſelf, Liffardo. 
Lig. Sir, may I beg the favour of your ear? 
Fel. What have you to ſay ? 


Whiſpers, and Felix ſeems CARY | 


Fred. Ha, Felix changes colour a > parka $ news! 
What ee it be? W 


, 
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Fel. A Scots footman, that belongs to colonel Bri- 
ton, an acquaintance of Frederick's, ſay you? The 
devil! If ſhe be falfe, by Heaven I'll trace her. 


Pr*ythee, Frederick, do you know one colonel Briton, 
a Scotchman ? 


Fred. Yes; why do you aſk me 7 

Fel. Nay, no great matter; but my man tells me 
that he has had ſome little differences with a ſervant 
of his, that's all. 

Fred. He is a good harmleſs innocent fellow; I 
am ſorry for it. The colonel lodges in my houſe ; 1 
knew him formerly in England, and met him here by 
accident laſt night, and gave him an invitation home. 
He is a gentleman of good eſtate, beſides his com- 


miſſion; of excellent principles, and ſtrict honour, I 
aſſure you. 


Fel. Is he a man of intrigue? 
Fred. Like other men, I ſuppoſe. Here he comes. 


[Ester Colonel. ]—Colonel, I began to think [ 
had loſt you. 


2 And not without ſome reaſon, if you knew 
all. 


Fel. There's no danger of a fine gentleman' s being 
loſt in this town, fir. 
Col. That compliment don't belong to me, fir. 


But I aſſure you I have been very near being run 
away with. | 


Fred. Who attempted it? | | | 
Col. Faith, I know not- Only that ſhe is a 
charming woman, I mean as much as I ſaw of her. 
Fel. My heart ſwells with n Some 
accidental rencounter. 
Fred. A tavern, I ſuppoſe, adjuſted the matter. 
Col. A tavern! No, no, fir, ſhe is above that rank, 


| I aſſure you; this nymph ſleeps in a velvet bed, and 
lodgings every way agreeable. 


Fel. Ha! a velvet bed !——1I thought you ſaid but 
now, ſir, you knew her not. 


Col. No more I don't, fir. 


Fel. How came you then ſo well acquainted with 
her bed ? 


Fred. Aye, aye, come, come, unfold. 
Col. Why then, you muſt know, gentlemen, that 
C 4 I was 
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I was convey'd to her lodgings, by one of Cupid's 
emiſſaries, call'd a chambermaid, in a chair, thro? 
fifty blind alleys, who, by the help of a key, let me 
into a garden, 

Fel. *Sdeath, a garden! This muſt be Violante's 
garden, [ A/ide. 

Col. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious 
” 7 then dropt me a courteſy, told me her lady 

Id wait on me preſently; ſo, without unveiling, 
modeſtly withdrew. 

Fel. Damn her modeſty ! this was Flora. [ A/ide. 

Fred. Well, how then, colonel ? 

Col. 'Then, fir, immediately from another door 
iſſued forth a lady, arm'd at both eyes, from whence 
ſuch ſhowers of darts fell round me, that had I not 
been cover'd with the ſhield of another beauty, I 
had infallibly fallen a martyr to her charms : for you 
muſt know I juſt ſaw her eyes—Eyes, did I fay ? No, 
no, hold, I ſaw but one eye, though I ſuppoſe it had 
a fellow equally as killing. | 3 

Fel. But how came you to ſee her bed, fir f— 
*Sdeath, this expectation gives a thouſand ens, | 
LN 

Cel. Why, upon her maid's giving notice 2 
ther was coming, ſhe thruſt me into the bed- chamber. 

Fel. Upon her father's coming? 

Col. Ay, ſo ſhe ſaid; but putting my ear to the 
key-hole of the door, I found it was another lover. 

Fel. Conſound the jilt ! Twas ſhe without diſpute. 


| F727 

Fred. Ah, poor colonel ! ha, ha, ha. 

Col. I diſcover'd they had had a quarrel, but whe- 
ther they were reconcil'd or not, I can't tell; for the 
ſecond alarm brought the father in good earneſt, and 
had like to have made the gentleman and I acquainted, 
but ſhe found ſome other ſtratagem to convey him 
out. - | 

Fel. Contagion ſeize her, and make her body ugly 
as her ſoul! There is nothing left to doubt of now, — 
"Tis plain *twas the. —— Sure he knows me, and 
takes this method to inſult me. Sdeath, I cannot 
bear it. 


b. 
Fred. 
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Fred. So when ſhe had diſpatch'd her old lover, 
ſhe paid you a vifit' in her bed- chamber; ha, colo- 
nel ? 

Col. No, pox take the impertinent puppy, he 
ſpoil'd my e F faw her 2 

Fel. Very fine! Give me patience, Heaven, or I 
ſhall burſt with rage. | [ Aide. 

Fred. That was hard. 

Col. Nay, what was worſe—** But, fir, dear fir, 
* do hearken to this. | To Felix.] the nymph that in- 
troduced me, conveyed me out again over the top of 

h wall, where I ran the danger of having my 
neck broke; for the father, it ſeems, had locke the 
door by which Tenter'd,. 

Fel. That way J miſs'd him :—Damn her inven- 
tion: | Afide,] Pray, colonel — ha, ha, ha, it's very 
** pleaſant, ha, Ba!“ was this the fame lady you met 
upon the Ferriero de Paſſa this morning ? 

Col. Faith, I can't tell, fir; IJ had a deſign to 
know who that lady was, but my. dog of a footman, 
whom I had ordered to watch her home, fell faſt 
aſleep——1 gave him a good beating for his neglect, 
and'T have never ſeen the raſcal ſince. 

Fred. Here he comes. 

| Enter Gibby. 

Col. Where have you been, firrah ? | 

Gib. Troth Iſe been ſeeking ye, an lik yer honour, 
2 twa hors and mare. Thring y ye glad. reedings, 

Cal. What, ave ye Wut the lady??? 4G 

GiB. Gend faith, ha I, ſir— and the's ng Per 
Violante, and her Parent, Don Pedro de Mendoſa, 
= rd, cf ye will gang wi me, an like yer honour, Uſe 

_—_y ken the hooſe right weel. 

Oh, torture, torture ! ; IA. 
| Go Ha ! Violante! That's the lady's name of the 
houſe where my incognita is; fure it Saale not be her, 
at leaſt it was not the ſame houſe, I'm confident. 

[ Afrae. 

Fred. Violante Tis falſe; I would not have you 
credit him; colonel. | 

(res. The deel burſt my bladder, fir, gin I lee. 
2 C N Fel. 


* 


a thouſand Spaniards. 
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Fel. Surah, I ſay you do lie, and III make you 
cal 1 you dog ; (Kick, bim. ] and if your maſter will 
uſtify | 
: Col. Not I, faith, ſir I anſwer for nobody's 
lies but my own; ; if you Nek, kick him again. 
Gib. But gin he does, Iſe na tak it, fir, gin he was 
[Walks about in a paſſion. 
Col. I ow'd you a beating, firrah, and I'm lie” 
to this gentleman for taking the trouble off my 
n. therefore ſay no more, d'ye hear, far ? 


[Ade to Gibb 
Sib. Troth del, ſir, and feel tee. we 


Fred. This muſt be a miſtake, colonel, for I know 
Violante perfectly well, and I am certain ſhe would 
not meet you upon the Terriero de Paſſa. 

Col. Don't be too poſitive, Frederick; now I n 
ſome reaſons to believe it was that very lady. 

Fel. You'll very much her me, ſir, if ly let 
me know theſe reaſons. , 

Col. Sir! | , 

Fel. Sir, I ſay I have a right to enquire into theſe 
reaſons you ſpeak of. 

Col. Ha, ha, really fir! I cannot conceive how you, 
or any man, can have a right to enquire into my 
© thoughts, | 

Fel. Sir, 1 have a right to every thing that relates 
to. Violante, —And he that traduces her fame, and 
refuſes to give his reaſons for't, is a villain. [Draws. 

Col. What the devil have I been doing ! Now. 
bliſters on my tongue, by dozens. | [dfrde. 

Fred. Pr'ythee, Felix, don't quarrel "ll you know | 
for what: this i is all a — I'm poſitive. 

Col. Look ye, fir, that I dare gb obo my ſword I 
think will 174 of no diſpute—— But tho“ fighting's 
my trade, I'm not in love with it, and think it more 
honourable to decline this buſineſs than purſue it. 
This may be a miltake ; however, I'II give you my 
honour. never to have an affair, directly or indirectly, 
with Violante, provided ſhe is your Violante; but if 
there ſhould happen to be another of her name, I 


hope you would not engroſs all the ment in the 


reer | 


: ES | Fel, 
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Fel. Your vanity has given me ſufficient reaſon to . 
believe I'm not miſtaken, I'II not be impos'd upon 
fir, 

Col. Nor I be bully 'd, fir. | | 

Fel. Bully'd! 'Sdeath, ſuch another word, and [Il 
nail thee to the wall. | 

Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard ? [ Draws. 

Gib. [Draws.] Say na mare, mon. O' my ſaul, 
here's twa to twa. Dinna fear, fir, Gibby ſtonds by 
ye for the honour of Scotland. [ Yapours about. 

Fred. By St. Anthony you ſhan't fight | Interpo 
7 bare ſuſpicion; be certain of the injury, * 

en 


Fel. That I will this moment, and then, — 
hope A are to be found 


Whenever you pleaſe, ſir. [ Exit Felix. 
924 *Sbleed, fir, there ne' er was a Scotſman yet 
that ſham'd to ſhow his face. [ Strutting about. 


Fred. So, quarrels ſpring up like maſhrooms, in a 
minute. Violante and he were but juſt reconcib'd, 
and you have furniſh'd him with freſh matter for fall- 
ing out again ; and I am certain, colonel, Gibby 1s 
in the wrong. 

Gib. Gin I be, fir, the man that tald me, leed, 
and gin he did, the deel be my landlord, hell my 
winter-quarters, and a rape my winding-ſheet, gin I 
dee not lick him as lang as I can haud a ſtick in my 
hond, now ſee 

Cel. Lam ſorry for what I have ſaid, for the lady's 
ſake : but who could divine that ſhe was his miſtreſs ? 
Pr'ythee, who is this warm ſpark ? 

Fred. He is the ſon of one of our grandees, nam'd 
Don Lopez de Pimentell, a very honeſt gentleman; 
bat ſomething paſſionate 3 in what relates to his love. 
He is an only ſon, which may perhaps be one reaſon 
for indulging his paſſion. 

Col. When parents have but one child, oy. either 
make a madman or a fool of him. 

Fred. He is not the only child, he has a fiſter ; 

but I think, thro* the ſeverity of his father, who 
would have married her againſt her inclination, ſhe 
has made her r and notwithſtanding he has of- 


C 6 fed. 
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hogs five hundzed pounds, he can get no tidings of 
r. 
Col. Ha! how long has the been miſſing? 
Fred. Nay, but fince laſt night, it ſeems. 
Cal. Laſt night! The very time! How went ſhe ! 
Fred. Nobody can tell: they conjecture thro” the 
window. 
Cel. m tranſported! This muſt be the lady I 
caught. What ſort of a woman is ſhe? _ 
Fred. Middle-ſized, a lovely brown, a fine 2 
K eyes that roll and languiſh, and ſeem to ſpea 
zexquiſite pleaſure her arms could give. | 
ol. Oh! I am fir'd with this deſcription—"Tis the 
ſhe—— What's her name? 
red. Iſabella —— You are tranſported, colonel. 
Col. T have a natural tendency in me to the fleſh, 
thou know'ſt, and who can hear of charms ſo exqui- 
fite, and yet remain unmov'd ?—Oh, how I long for 
the appointed hour! Pll to the Terriero de Paſſa, 
and wait my happineſs ; if ſhe fails to meet me, Pll 
once more attempt to find her at Violante's, in ſpite 
of her brother's jealouſy. [ Aſide.] Dear Frederick, I 
Deg your pardon, but I had forgot, I was to meet 
a gentleman upon buſineſs at five ; I'll endeavour to 


diſpatch him, and wait on you again as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible. 


Fred. Vour humble ſervant, calonel. [ Exit. 
Col. Gibby, I have no buſineſs with you at pre- 
ſent. | [ Exit Colonel. 


Gib. That's weel——now will I gang and; ſeek 
this loon, and gar him gang with me to Don Pedro's 
hooſe. — Gin he'll no gang of himſelf, Ie gar him 
gang by the, lug, fir. Godſwarbit, Gibby hatęs a 
cer. [ Exit. 

Scene changes to Violante's lodgings. 
Enter Violante and Iſabella. 


Lab. The hour draws on, Violante, and now my 
heart begins to fail me; but I reſolve to venture for 
all that, 

Vie. What, does your courage fink, Iſabella? _ 

1/ab. Only the force of reſolution a little retreated, 
but III rally it again, for all that, 


Enter 
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| Enter Flora. 
Flo. Don Felix is coming up, madam. | 
Jab. My brother! Which way ſhall I get out 
Diſpatch him as ſoon as you can, dear Violante. 
3 [ Exit into the cloſet. 
Vio. Iwill. [Enter Felix in a ſurly bumour.] Felix, 
what brings you home ſo ſoon ; did I not ſay, to- 
morrow ? — 
Fel. My paſſion choaks me; I cannot fpeak—Oh ! 
I ſhall burſt! [| 4fde. Throws himſelf into a chair. 
Vio. Bleſs me, are you not well, my Felix? 
Fel. Yes— No- l don't know what I am. 
Vio. Hey day! What's the matter now? Another 


jealous wham |! 
Fel. With what an air ſhe carries it I ſweat at 
her impudence. [ Afede. 


Vio. If I were in your place, Felix, I'd chooſe to 
ſtay at home when theſe fits of ſpleen are upon me, 
and not trouble ſuch perſons as are not obliged to 
bear with them. [ Here he affeds to be careleſs of her. 

Fel. I am very ſenſible, madam, of what you 
mean: I diſturb you, no doubt; but were I in a bet- 
ter humour I'ſhould not com mode you leſs. I am but 
too well convinc'd you could eaſily diſpenſe with my 
viſit. | ; 

Vio. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to do, 
no company ſo welcome—But when you reſerve me 
for your ill-nature, I wave your merit, and conſider 
what's due to myſelf. And I muſt be ſo free to 
tell you, Felix, that theſe humours of yours wall 
abate, if not abſolutely deſtroy the very principles of 
love. : 

Fel. [ Rifing.] And I muſt be ſo free to tell you, 
madam, that fince you have made ſuch ill returns to 
the reſpect that I have paid you, all you do ſhall be 
indifferent to me for the future, and you ſhall find 
me abandon your empire with ſo little difficulty, that 
I'll convince the world your chains are not ſo hard to 
break as your vanity would tempt you to believe 
I cannot brook the provocation you give. 

Vio. This is not to be borne—laſolent ! You aban- 
don! You !-. Whom I've ſo often forbad ever to ſee 
me more! Have you not fallen at my feet ? Implor'd 

4 my 
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my favour and forgiveneſs ? Did not you trembling 
wait, and wiſh, and ſigh, and ſwear yourſelf into my 
heart! Ungrateful man! If my chains are ſo eaſily 
broke, as you pretend, then you are the ſillieſt cox- 
comb living, you did not break *em long ago; and I 
muſt think ham capable of brooking any thing, on 
whom ſuch uſage could make no impreſſion. | 

Hab. [| Peeping.) A deuce take your quarrels ; 
© ſhe'll never think on me.” | | 
Fel. I always believed, madam, my weakneſs was 
the greateſt addition to your power; you would be 
leſs imperious, had my inclination been leſs forward 
to oblige you. — You have, indeed, forbade me 
your ſight, but your vanity even then aſſured you L 
would return, and I was fool enough to feed your 
pride—Your eyes, with all their boaſted charms, have 
acquired the greateſt glory in conquering me.— 
And the brighteſt paſſage of your life is, wounding 
this heart wath ſuch arms as pierce but few perſons of 
my rank, | [Walks about in a great pet. 

Vio. Matchleſs arrogance ! True, fir, I ſhould have 
kept meaſures better with you, if the conqueſt had 
been worth preſerving ; but we eaſily hazard what 
gives us no pains to EA. for my eyes, you 
are miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed none 
but you; there are men above your boaſted rank, 
who have confeſs'd their power, when their misfor- 
tune in pleaſing you made them obtain ſuch a diſ- 
graceful victory. _ | 54 
Fel. Ves, madam, I am no ſtranger to your vic- 
tories. | 9 3 

Vio. And what you call the brighteſt paſſage of my 
life, is not the leaſt glorious part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf in a paſhon, ma- 
dam, for I aſſure you after this day I ſhall give you 
no trouble. You may meet your 1 on the Ter- 
riero de Paſſa, at four in the morning, without the 
leaſt regard to me For when I quit your chamber, 
the world ſhan't bring me back. 2 

Vio. I am ſo well pleas'd with your reſolution, I 
don't care how ſoon you take your leave. ——But 
what you mean by the Terriero de Paſla, at four in 
the morning, I can't gueſs. Is”. 


Fel. 


— 
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Fel. No, no, no, not you—You was.not upon the 
Terriero de Paſſa at four this morning. 

Vio. No, I was not; but if I was, I hope I may 
walk where I pleaſe, and at what hour I pleaſe, with- 
out aſking your leave. los 

Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, madam ! and you might meet 


_ colonel Briton there, and afterwards ſend your emiſ- 


ſary to fetch him to your houſe. — And upon your 
father's coming in, thruſt him into your bed- chamber 
— —Wwithout aſking my leave. *Tis no buſineſs of 
mine, if you are expoſed among all the footmen in 
town. —Nay, if they ballad you, and cry you about at 
a halfpenn a piece - They may, without my leave. 
Vio. Audacious ! don't provoke me—don't ; my 
reputation is not to be ſported with | Going up to him.] 
at this rate, No, fir, it is not. | Bur/ts into tears. |] 
Inhuman Felix !—Oh, Iſabella, what a train of ills 
thou haſt brought on me IA lde. 
Fel. Ha! I cannot bear to ſee her weep ——A wo- 
man's tears are far more fatal than our ſwords. [ Aſide.] 
Oh, Violante 'Sdeath! What a dog am II Now 
have I no power to ftir.——Doſt not thou know ſuch. 
a perſon as colonel Briton ! Pr'ythee tell me, didſt 
not thou meet him at four this morning upon the Ter- 


riero de Paſla ? | 


Vio. Were it not to clear my fame, I would not 
anſwer thee, thou black ingrate !——But I cannot 
bear to. be reproached with what I even bluſh to think 
of, much leſs to act. By Heaven, I have not ſeen 
the. Terriero de Paſſa this day. 

Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the 
ſtreet, neither, Violante ? | 
Vio. Yes, but he miſtook me for another, or he 
was drunk, I know not which. SH} on 
Fiel. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 
Vio. Pray aſk me no more queſtions ; this night 
ſhall clear my reputation, and leave you without ex- 
cuſe for your baſe ſuſpicions. More than this I ſhall 
not ſatisfy you, therefore pray leave me. 
Fel. Didſt thou ever love me, Violante ? | 
Pio. I'll anſwer nothing.—You was in haſte to 
be gone juſt now, I ſhould be very well pleas'd to be 
aloue, fir, [ She fits dowwn, and turns ** 
Fel. 


n 
* 


—_— 
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Fel. I ſhall not long interrupt your contemplation. 
—Stubborn to the laſt. [Aar 

Vio. Did ever woman involve herſelf as I have 
done ? 

Fel. Now would I give one of my eyes to be 
friends with her; for ſomething whiſpers to my ſoul 
ſhe-is not guilty - — A. pauſes, then pulls a hair and 


ſits" by her at a little diſtance, looking at her ſome time 


without ſpeaking, then draws a little nearer to her. ] 
Give me your hand at parting, however, Violante, 
won't you; [ He lays his hand upon her knee feveral times, * 


 — won't you— won't you—- won't you ? 


Vio. [ Half regarding bim. ] Won't I do what ? | 

Fel. You — what I would have, Violante. Oh! 
my heart 

Vio. | Smiling.) I thought my chains were eaſily 
broke. [ Lays her hand into his. 

Fel. | Draws his chair cloſe to her, and kifſes her hand 
in a rapture.] Too well thou knoweſt thy ſtrength— 
Oh, my charming angel, my heart is all thy own ! 
Forgive my haſty paſſion, *tis the tranſport of a love 
ſincere ! Ob, Fiolante, Volante“ 

t Don Pedro within. 2 

- Ped; Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot 
preſently, 
_ #io. Bleſs me, my father return'd ! What ſhall we 
do now, Felix! We are ruin'd, paſt redemption. + 

Fel. No, no, no, my love; I can leap from the 
cloſet window. [Runs to the door where- Tabelle is, 

 ewho claps to the door, and bolts it within fide.) 

, Lab. [ Peeping.] Say you ſo: but I ſhall prevent 
ou.“ 
/ Fel. Confuſion ! Somebody bolts the door within 
ſide. Pll ſee who you have conceal'd here, if I die 
. for't. Oh, Violante, haſt thou again ſacrific'd me 
to my rival. [ Draws. 
Vio. By Heaven, thou haſt no rival in my heart, 
let that en- Nay, ſure you will not let my father 
find you here—DiſtraQtion [ : 

Fel. Indeed but I ſhall, except you cane this 
door to be opened, and chat way conceal me from 


his ſight. qr Aruggles with her to come at the door. 


TY Vio. 


, 
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Vio. Hear me, Felix — Though I were ſure the 
refuſing what you afk would ſeparate us for ever, by 
all that's powerful you ſhall not enter here. Either 
you do love me, or you do not. Convince me by 
your obedience, | 

Fel. That's not the matter in debate—I will know 
who is in this cloſet, let the conſequence be what it 
will. Nay, nay, nay, you ſtrive in vain; I will go 
in. : 

Vio. You ſhall not goin — 

| Enter Don Pedro. 

Ped. Hey day! What's here to do! I will go in, 
and you ſhan't go in—and I will go in—Why, who 
are you, fir? 

Fel. *Sdeath ! What ſhall I ſay now! 

Ped. Don Felix, pray what's your buſineſs in my 
houſe ? Ha, fir. | , 
Vio. Oh, ſir, what miracle return'd you home ſo 
ſoon ? Some angel *twas that brought my father back 
to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd— This ruffian, he, I cannot 
call him gentleman—has committed ſuch an uncom- 
mon rudeneſs, as the moſt profligate wretch would 
be aſham'd to own. | __ 
Fiel. what the devil does ſhe mean! [ Aſde. 

Vio. As I was at my devotion in my cloſet, I 
heard a loud knocking at my door, mix'd with a 
won voice, which ſeem'd to imply ſhe was in 

8 11 $1 
el. I am confounded! [Aal 

Vio. I flew to the door with the utmoſt ſpeed, 
where a lady, veil'd; ruſh'd in upon me; who falling 
on her knees, begged my protection, from a gentle- 
man, who, ſhe laid, 4 45 her. I took compaſſion 
on her tears, and lock'd her into this cloſet; but in 
the ſurpriſe, having left open the door, this very 
perſon whom you ſee, with his ſword drawn, ran in, 
3 if I refus'd to give her up to his revenge, 

e*d force the door, | | | 

Fel. What in the name of goodneſs does ſhe mean 
to do ! hang me. | [ Afede. 

Pio. I trove with him till I was out of breath, and 
had you not come as you did, be muſt have _— 

| — Hut 
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- But he's in drink, I ſuppoſe, or he could not have 
been guilty of ſuch an indecorum. | Leering at Felix. 

Ped. Pm amaz'd! 

Fel. The devil never fail'd a woman at a pinch : 
what a tale has ſhe form'd in a minute In drink, 
mms a good hint; I'lllay hold on't to bring my- 

elf off, : | 222 

Ped. Fie, Don Felix! No ſooner rid of one broil 
but you are commencing another—to aſſault a lad 
with a naked ſword, derogates much from the cha- 
racter of a gentleman, I . you. | 

Fel. ¶ Counterfeits drunkenne/s.] Who? I aſſault a 
lady — upon honour the lady aſſaulted me, fir; and 
would have ſeiz d this body politick upon the king's 
highway——Let her come out, and deny it, if the 
can ——Pray, fir, command the door to be open'd, 
and let her prove me a liar, if ſhe knows how. I 
have been drinking claret, and champaign, and bur- 
gundy, and other French wines, fir, but I love my 


own, country, for all that, 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, fir? Open the door, 
Violante, = let the lady come out. Come, I 
warrant thee, he ſhan't hurt her. | 

Fel. No, no, I won't hurt the dear creature. Now 
which way will ſhe, come off? [Alt. 
Pio. | Ualocts the door.] Come forth; madam, none 
ſhall dare to touch your veil——P11 convey you out 
with ſafety, or loſe my life — I hope ſhe underſtands 


; me. BD 17 SITTER 6-1 [ Afede. 
Enter Iſabella weil'd, and crofſes the ftage.. 
ab: Excellent girl. I Exit. 


TOs The devil! a woman! I'Il ſee if ſhe be really 
ſo. | 
Vio. [To Felix.] Get clear of my father, and fol- 
low me to the Terriero de Paſſa, when all miſtakes 
ſhall be reified, 9 [ Exit with Iſabella. 
| Felix offers to follow her. 

Ped. [ Drawing his fword.| Not a ep, fir, till the 
lady be paſt your recovery; I never ſuffer the laws of 
hoſpitality to be violated in my houſe, fir—Pll keep 
Don Felix here till you ſee her ſafe out, Violante.— 
Come, fir, you and I will take a pipe and bottle to- 


ether. | 
. Fe. 


1 . II 
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Fel. Damn your pipe, and damn your bottle, I 
hate drinking and ſmoaking, and how will you help 
yourſelf, old whiſkers ? 

Pied. As to ſmoaking, or drinking, you have your 
liberty? but you ſhall ſtay, fir. 

Fel, But I won't ftay—for I don't like your com- 
pany: beſides, I have the beſt reaſon in the world for 
my not ſtaying. 

Ped. Ay | =What's that ? 

6 Fel. Why, I am going to be married, and ſo good 

e. 

r Pell, To bs married! it can't be. /' Why you are 
%% drunk, Felix“? 

„ Fel. Drunk! Ay to be fare, You don't think I d 

© go 10 be married if I was ſober But drunk or ſober I 

% am going to be married for all that ; and if you won't 

* believs me, to convince you, I II. ſpew you the contract, 

ce old gentleman, ' | 

Fed. Ae de; come, let's ſee this contract then, 
Fel. Yes, yes, TI fbew you the contract I'll ſbew 

<« you the contraft—— Here, fir——here's the contract. 

: '» [Draws a piſtol. 

© Ped. [Starting. ] Well, 7 Pm convine'd ; go, 

wh 2 go and be married, fir. 

Fel. Ter, hes, III ge. go and be married; 
cc © but fhan't ave take @ battle firſt Fe ä 

« Ped. No, no—pray, dear ves wy ge and be married. 
N Fel. Very auell, p TH { Going. J but L inſt 

© upon your taking one glaſe, the... 


' 


Fed. No, not now — ome. other tin Cobdor the 
« lady waits, 
„Fel. hat a croſs old fool / Firſt he will, and then 
cc he won't ; and then he wall, and then be won't.” _ 

1 F elix. 

5 Enter 33 

Ser. Here's Don — * de Pimentell, to. wait on 
you, ſenior, 

| Ped. What the devil does he want? He is not has 
to be married too—Bring him up; he's in purſuit of 
his ſon, I ſuppoſe, 

Euter Don Lopez. 

Lop. I am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro; 
I was told that you was ſeen upon the road to 
this afternoon, Ped. 


— 
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Ped. That might be, my lord, but I had the mil. 
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which ob- 
lig'd me to return What is your pleaſure with me, 
my lord ? 

Lop.IT am inform'd that my daughter is in your houſe. 

Ped. That's more than I know, my lord; but 
here was your fon juſt now, as drunk as an emperor. 

Lop. My ſon drunk ! I never ſaw. him in drink in 
my lite, Where! is he, pray, fir? | 
- Ped. Gone to be married. | 

Lap. Married l. To whom. ? I don es that he 
courted any body. 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of that—** but I'm 
«© ſure be ſhew'd me the contra —— — Within there! 
[Enter Servant. ] Bid my daughter come hither, ſhe'll 
tell you another ſtory, my lord, 

Ser. She's gone out in a chair, fir. 

Ped. Out in a Chair! what do you mean, fir? 

Ser. As I ſay, fir; and Donna Ifabella went in an- 
other juſt before Rer. | 8 

cc Ep. 2 Zabel“ W 

Ser. And Don Felix — in po - I over- 
heard them all bid the chair go to the Terriero de 


2 Ha wharbaſinefa bas m daughter there ? I 
am confounded, and know not what to think —— 
x 2 My heart” iſgives laguily- Call 
op. mi me — | 
me an ng gb purſue 2 _  [ Exeunts 
| Scene'cbanges to the ſtreet, before Don Pedro s Bene. 
Enter. Liſſardo. 
2 I wiſh I con'd fee Flora Methinks I have 
an hankering kindneſs after the ſfut We muft be 


; reconcil”d. Enter Gibby. 
| Gib. Aw my ſol, fir, but "I bliche to find yee 
| Kere now. 


Li. Ha! brother ! Giye me thy hand, boy. 
Gibs. No ſe faſt, ſe ye me—Brether me ne Necker; ; 

I fcorn a lar as muekle as a thiefe, ſe ye now, and ye 
muſt gang intul this houſe with me, and juſtiſie to 
Donna Violante's face, that ſhe was the lady that 
gang' d in here this morn, ſe ye me, or the deel ha 

my ol, fir, but ye and I ſhall be twa folks. | 
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Lu Juſtify it to Donna Violante's face, quotha 
for what? ſure you don't know what you ſay. 
Si. Troth de I, fir, as weel as yee de; therefore 
come along, and make no mair words about it. 
Li. Why, what the devil do you mean? Don't 
you conſider you are in Portugal? ls the fellow mad? 
Gi6, Fellow! Iſe none of yer fellow, fir; and gin 
the place were hell, I'd gar ye de me juſtice. [Lifl, 
going. | Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. 
I Lays hold of him and knocks. 
U Ha! Don Pedro himſelf, I with 1 were fairly 
oft. 8: | 


1 [ Aide, 
Enter Don Pedro. Ki 
Ped. How now! what makes you knock ſo loud ? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's houſe, fir; I wou'd 
ſpeak with Donna Violante, his daughter. 
Ped. Ha! what is it you want with my daughter, 
ray 2, 8 2 7 ny” 
f Gib. An ſhe be your daughter, and lik your honour, 
command her to come out, and anſwer for herſelf 
now, and either juſtify or diſprove what this cheeld 
told me this morn, +2 nga 
Lifj. So, here will be a fine piece of work. [Alide. 
Ped. Why, What did he tell you, ka? | 
61. By my ol, fir, Iſe tell you aw the truth; my 
maſter got a pratty lady upon the how de call't—— 
aſſa—here, at five this morn, and he gar me watch 
Ls heam——And in troth I lodg'd her here; and 
meeting this ill-favour'd thiefe, ſe ye me, I ſpeered 
wha ſhe was and he told me her name was 
Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendoſa's daughter. 
Ped. Ha! My daughter with a man, abroad at five 
in the morning. Death, hell, and furies, by St. 
Anthony I'm undone.” | 
Gib. Wounds, fir, ye put yer ſaint intul bony com- 
any. 
F Ped. Who is your maſter, you dog you? © Adſheart, 
© I ſhall be trick d of my daughter, and money too, 
that's worſt of all.“ f - 
Gib. You dog you! *Sbleed, fir, don't call names— 
I won't tell you who my maſter is, ſe ye me now. 
_ Ped. And who are you, raſcal, that know my 
daughter ſo well? Ha! [ Holds up his cane. 


Lig. 
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he took me in an unguarded minute 
thoughts were not over-itrong' for a nunnery, father, 
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Li. What ſhalt 1 ſay to make him give this Scotch 
* a good beating ? Aide. ] T know your daughter, 
enter! Not I, I never faw your daughter in all my life. 

Gib. [ Knocks him down with his fiſt.) Deel ha my 
fol,” far, gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 

Ped. What, hoa! Where are all my ſervants? 

Enter Colonel, Felix, Iſabella, and Violante. 
Raiſe the houſe in purſuit of my daughter. 

© Ser, Here ſhe comes, ſ{enior.” 

Col. Hey day! What's here to do? 

ib. This is the loon like tik, an lik your honour, 


that ſent me heam with a lie this morn. 


Cel. Come, come, tis all well, Gibby ; let him riſe. 

Ped. 1 am thunder-ſtruck—and have no power to 
ſpeak one word. 

Fel. This is a day of jubilee, Liffardo: no quar- 
reling with him this daß. 

Lifj. A pox take his fiſts :—Egad, theſe Britons 
are ut a word and a blow. 

; Enter. Don Lopez. 

Le. So, have I found you, aer Then you 
have not hang'd yourſelf yet, I ſee. 
| 2 But ſhe is married, my lord. 

82. Married Tons, to whom ? 

Even to your humble ſervant, my lord. If 
you pleaſe to give us your bleſſing. [ Kieels, 
Top. Why, hark ye, miſtreſs, are you uy married? 

Lab. Really ſo, my lord. 

Lp. And who are you, fir? 

Col. An honeſt Notth Briton by birch, and a cok: 
nel by commiſſion, my lord. 
Top. An heretic ! the devil! [ Holding up his hands. 

Ped. She has play'd in; a ſlippery trick indeed, my 
lord !—Well, my girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy 
friend married. ——Next week thou ſhalt have a bet- 
ter huſband, my dear, [To Violante. 
Fel. Next week is a little too ſoon, fir; I hope to 
live longer than that. 

Ped. What do you mean, fir? You have not made 
a rib of my daughter too, have you ? 

Vio. Indeed but he has, fir ; I know not how, but 
when my 


Lop. 
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| Lops Your daughter has play'd you a ſlippery trick 
too, ſenior. 


Ped. But your ſon ſhall never be the better for't, 
my lord, her twenty thouſand pounds was left on 


certain conditions, and 111 not part with a ſhilling. 


Lop. But we have a certain thing call'd law, ſhall 
make you do juſtice, fir, 
Ped. Well, we'll try that, —my lord, much good 
may it do you with your daughter in law. | 
Lop. I wiſh you much joy of your rib, | 
* [Exeunt Pedro and Lopez, 
Enter Frederick. 
Fel. Frederick; welcome ! I ſent for thee to be 
partaker of my happineſs, and pray give me leave 


0 introduce you to the cauſe of it.” 


Fred. Your meſſenger has told me all, and I fin- 
cerely ſhare in all your happineſs. 


Col. 'To the right about, Frederick ; vim thy 


friend joy. 


Fred. I do, with all my ſoul and, madam, I 
congratulate your deliverance—Your ſuſpicions are 
clear'd now, I hope, Felix. 

Fel. They are, and I heartily aſk the colonel ar- 
don, and wiſh him happy with my fifter ; for love 
has taught me to know, that every man's happineſs 


_ conſiſts in chooſing for himſelf. 


Li. After that rule, I fix here. [T Flora. 

Flo. That's your miſtake ; I prefer my lady's ſer- 
vice, and turn you over to her that pleaded right and 
title to you to-day, 

Lifſ-+ Chooſe, proud fool, I ſhan't-aſk you twice. 

Geb. What ſay ye now, laſs ; ; will ye ge yer hand 
to poor Gibby ?--—© What ſay you, will ye dance 
the reel of bogie with me? 

Inis. That I may not leave my lady—I take you 
at your word—And tho? our wooing has been ſhort, 
III by her example love yod dearly. - [Mc plays. 

Fel. Hark! I hear the mulic; ſomebody has 
done us the favour to call them in. | 


4 country dance. 

i. Wounds, this is bony muſic——Haw caw 
ye that thing that ye pinth by the craig, and tickle 
* the weam, and make it cry grum, r ? | 


Fred. Oh! that's s a guitar, Gib « Fel. 


72 THE WONDER. 


Fel. Now, m my. Violante, I ſhall prociging thy vir- 
tues to the worl 
Let us no mae thy ſex's conduct blame, 
Since thou'rt a proof to their eternal fame, 
That man has no advantage, but the name. 


3 1 . 


OU T'OM, with all our madern laws combin d, 
Has given 272 deſpotic to mankind, 

That we have only Jo much virtue now, 

As they are pleas di in favour to allow. 

Thus, like mechanic work, we're us'd with ſeorn, 
And wound np anly for a projent turn. FUL, 

Some are for having eur whole ſex enſlav'* d, 

Arm ing we ve no ſouls ®, and can't be fav'd : 

But wwere.the women all of my opinion, _ 
We'd ſoon ſhake off this falſe. 0.6 4 dahinion ; 3 ——— 
Ned make tbr tyrauts: OWN, that ewe con prove, 
As fit ＋ al her buſineſs as for love. 

Lord What: prero ogetive might ave obtain, 

Cauld we from yielding a few manths refrain! 

How fondly wou'd our dangling lovers doat ! 

W bat k e wou'd be paid jo petticoat l 

* be a jeft to ſee the change of fate, 

How might wwe all of politicks debate 3 ; 

Promiſe and ſwear Y at we. ne er meant t0 do, 

And, what's ftill harder, keep our ſecrets too. 

Ay, marry !, Keep a l ays a beau, 

And ſneers at ſome ill-ngtur'd wit below ; 

But faith, if we fhiu'd tell but half” WE 33 
Theres many @ ſpruce young fellow in this place, 
ou d never more preſume to ſhew his face; 

Women are not ſo weak, whate'er men prate:s _ 


= * 


How many tip-top beaux have had the Fatt, 
' enjoy from mama ſecrets their eſtate ! 
0, if her early folly had made known, 
Had rid behind the ok that's now their own. 
But here the wond”rous ſecret you diſcover z 
A. lady ventures for a friend,. —4 lover. 8 
Prodigious ! for my part, 1 Frankly « own, t 
Dd fpoil'd the wonder, and the woman ſhewn, 


* Alluding to an ironical pamphlet, tending to prove that wo · 
men had no ſouls, | 
F 1'N T7. 8. 


